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STDRIE.S Df BOYS WHD MAKE MONEY.

Gerald sprang forward and pulled the door open. A good-sized dog, that looked full of business,
dashed out into the room. The astonished and discomfited rascals began a rapid retreat.
"Sic 'em, Doc!" cried the boy. The animal 1lew at Kennedy.
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TRICKINfi THE TRADE.RS
OD,

A WALL STREET BOYtS G-AME OF CHANCE
By A SELF-MADE MAN
CHAiPTER I.
HIS FIRST HUNDRED.

"Frnnkie, I want you to congratulate me," said Gerald
Drew, walking over to the stern;>grapher's desk in the broker's office where he was employed in Wall Street, not far
east of Nassau.
"About what?" asked the pretty blue-eyed girl, looking
up with a smile, for she and the young messenger were on
uncommonly good terms.
"I've saved up $100 at last."
''You're fortunate. How did you do it?"
"By adding one dollar to another."
"But you only get nine'> dollars a week."
"I know it."
,,
's And you've got a widowed mother and two little sisters
to help support."
"I know that, too; but mother, who teaches the piano,
you know, has had more pupils this last year than ever before, and she's allowed me two dollars a week for my expenses out of my wages. Well, I saved ~ome of that. I
got a tip occasionally for doing a favor for a broker, and
I saved that. But I made most by tending store for a newsdealer and stationer in Harlem, near where I live, three
evenings a week. At any rate I'm now the sole owner and
proprietor of one hundred simoleons."
"I'm very glad to hear it. I suppose you'll keep on saving until y0:u get two hundred."
"I hope to make my capital $200 sooner than that. The
first $100, or $1,000, or $1,000,000, for that matter, they
say is always hardest to get."

"Yes, I believe the first $100 is always the hardest to
save. I know I couldn't save $100 to save my life.,,"It isn't like a girl to save money when the department
stores are full of bargains all the time."
"Why, the idea!" laughed Frankie Foster. " Do you
think girls think of nothing but bargains?"
"Well, I've entertained some such notion. I'm willing
to admit that I like to get hold of a bargain myself, whether
it's a necktie or a diamond pin--"
"A di5LJilond pin ! You're not looking for bargains in
diamond pins, are you?"
"Not at present, but I dare say I'll be looking for a bargain in a diamond ring one of these days when some girl
who strikes my fancy says she's willing to exchange her
name for my distinguished cognomen."
"When I'm engaged I should not want my fiance to purchase the engagement ring off a bargain counter."
"What's the difference, so long as it's just as good as
one bought at another store for a fancy price?"
"I don't believe there's ever any bargain sales in diamond
rings, or pins, or anything of that kind. Diamonds are
diamonds, and are always worth their price."
"Well, I hope to have a bushel or two of them."
"A bushel or two! You're modest in your desires.
Wouldn,'t two or three satisfy you?"
"One would be a whole lot just now, but when I get
wealthy--"
"When will that be?" laughed the stenographer.
"I hope it will be soon."
"That hundred dollars will have to grow pretty quick,
.then."
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While waiting for his employer to come to the railing
"That's what I'm looking for."
gazed around on the floor.
he
"How do you expect to make it grow quick?"
broker named Coakley was bidding for M. & ·o. shares,
A
·
while."
little
every
"By turning it over
and' taking all he could get.
"How?"
M. & 0. was the stock that Gerald had got his tip on.
"A man who runs his business on the principle of quick
Coakley's actions impressed the boy with the fact that
sales and small profits turns his money over quite often . '~
he was probably buying for the syndicate and confirmed
"Oh, is that what you mean?"
his resolution to get in on the c::tock, which was going at 48.
"I expect to turn mipe over in the stock market."
When he went to lunch he drew all but $5 from the sav"Do you mean to say you're going to speculate?"
"When I find a good stock selling low I'm going to buy ings bank down the block and took it around to a little
bank on Nassau Street that had a brokerage department
it, hold it till it goes up, and then sell."
"Suppose instead of going up it goes down lower after for the accommodation of small speculators, who could
buy as low as ten shares of any stock on the list on a maryou've bought, what then?"
gin of ten per cent., or even five, if the stock was a gilt"That's a chance I've got to take."
'~ou've been in Wall Street two years now. Don't you edged one.
think you're foolish to take such chances? The brokeri:;
Gerald had never speculated before, but he was familia.r
are living on people who take just such chances."
with the operation from observation in his own office.
The clerk who attended to that part of the bank's busi"Maybe I am and maybe I'm not. I've an idea I can
make money in the stock market, and I'm going to try •for ness stood at a desk near an opening in the brass railing
it. If I fail it will be my own funeral. I found out yes- that separated the bookkeepers from the waiting room,
terday that a combination of big traders has been formed which was a small apartment at the end of the corridor of
to boom a certain stock. I am going to bank on that infor- the banking department, and was furnished with a ticke_r,
mation to the extent of my $100. If I lose I'll start in a blackboard on which quotations were posted by a small
and save up another hundred."
youth, and a dozen chairs for customers who had the time
"What a boy you are!"
to occupy them.
At that moment Mr. Woodman, their employer, came
Gerald went directlv to the window and told the clerk
in and rang for Gerald.
he wanted to buy 20 ~ha\es of M. & 0. at the market, on
The young messenger lost no time in responding, and mru:gin, and tendered the money deposit for same.
was given ,two envelopes to deliver-one to a broker on
The transaction only took a few minutes, and after it was
Broad Street, the other to a tra.der in Exchange Place.
concluded the boy only had time to snatch a hasty bite at
The office was on the second floor, so Gerald didn't wait a quick lunch counter and hurry back to his office.
for the elevator, but toqk the stairway down.
If it wasn't that business was slow t1lat week in the Street
He met his friend, Tom Silvester, coming up.
he wouldn't have been able to attend to the matter he had
Tom worked for a broker on the same floor, and the two just put through.
boys were- chums.
As it was, he found that he had set the ball rolling in the
"Hello, Gerald. You missed it."
right direction for results.
"Missed what?"'
"The scra,p ."
CHAPTER II.
"Who was scrapping, and where?"
"Bill Mooney and an Italian push-cart man at the corHOW GERALD TURNED UIS MONEY OVER.
ner of N assa.u. Mooney shoved a blootblack against the end
"What did I tell yon?" said •rom Silv~ter next day
of the cart aJ?d upset it. Then the Italian went for him.
Mooney was putting it all over him when he picked up the when he met Gerald outside of the Exchange. "There'.:;
stick that holds the end of the cart up and kne5cked M:oaney Bill Mooney now."
He pointed at a big, husky-looking boy, with a tough
out with it. A cop came up then and ran them both .in,
push-cart and all. The bootblacks got about half the face, dressed in an A. D. T. uniform, who was walh.ing
along the sidewalk with an envelope in his hand.
apples."
"I see him," replied Gerald.
"Mooney is up to such tricks all the time," said Drew.
"The magistrate didn't do much to him for upsetting
"If he gets a month or two on the island for that it isn't
the pedla.r's cm. It is a fine thing to have a pull when
any more than he deserves."
"Oh, he .won't get anything. He's got a pull in his dis- you get in trouble."
"You and I had better keep out of trouble then, :for we
trict. His brother is a Tammany captain, and I believe
J ack Kennedy, the broker, is a relative of his by marriage." haven't any pull."
"I'm not looking for trouble, but I wouldn't be surprised
"Prob11bly that accounts for his actions. Well, I must
be off. See you later."
if you had a run-in with Mooney yourself before long."
"How so?"
Gerald_ continued on downstairs and made up for the
brief delay by hurrying on faster.
"He'd down on you like a ton of pig iron. Timmy Fox,
He delivered his notes and returned with an answer of the Maritime Exchange, told me he heard him say that
from one.
he's going to do you up because you caught him stealing an
"Take it over to the Exchange," said the cashier, when apple from Mother Brown's stand and showed him up."
he found that Mr. Woodman was not in his private room.
"O~, well, I'm not worrying about Mooney."
So over to the Exchange he went.
"I know, you never seem to worry about anything, but
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Bill ·Mooney is a tough, and can ling hi s fi ts some, so if the visitor and pulled him back and away from his emJ wa- you I'd hold him at a safe distance."
ployer.
Gerald luughed and entered lhe Exchange, while SilTl1en to his surprise he saw that Mr. Woodman's agvester went back to his own office.
gressor was Jack Kennedy.
Shortly before three Gerald went to the bank with the
"Call Mr. Carter, and tell him to 'phone for a policeday's deposits, as usual.
man," gasped Broker Woodman.
As he didn't have any too much time to O'cl there before
"Ilold on,'' snarled Kennedy, catching Gerald by the
the door was clo eel, he slapped on his hat and darted out of arm a.s he was leaving the room and hauling him back, at
the same time kicking the door f;o, "you don't want to do
the office at a rapid pace.
Swinging around the corner into the main corridor he any such thing. We can settle this thing without a cop."
"Not when you attack a man as you have just done.
came smack against a man whom he recognized as Jack
What in thunder is the matter with you, Kennedy? Have
Kennedy, the broker.
either was upset by the accidental encounter, but Ken- you gone crazy?"
"No, I haven't, but you seem bent on making me so."
nedy's hat was sent spinning along tl1e corridor, and its
"I've merely insisted on a settlement, which is within
owner used some strong language as the boy, after asking
•
rights."
my
him.
to
back
derby
the
brought
and
chased
his pardon,
"And I want to compromise the matter."
"Confound you, why don't you look where you're going?"
"I'm lettilJg you off easy now."
said the broker, angrily.
"Do you call stripping a man of his last dollar letting
"I couldn't very well look around the corner, sir., I was
in a Jrnrry to get to the bank. I hope you'll excuse me/ him ofl' easy?" asked Kennedy, bitterly.
"Do you mean to say that yon can't settle at that figure?"
and Gerald hurried away.
"No, I can't," snarled Kennedy.
Kennedy was in a bad humor anyway, and he looked
"Suppose I give you time, then?"
after the boy with an ugly expression on his countenance.
"How much time?"
Then he went on and entered Mr. Woodman's office.
"Give me your check for half and your note for the balWhen Gerald got back he heard somebody speaking. in
ance at thirty days, with a satisfactory endorser. That's
loud and angry tones in the private room.
"I wonder who the visitor is?'" he thought, as he hung fair enough."
Kennedy glared at him for a moment or two, then he
up his hat.
He did not pay any particular attention to the circum· said:
"Well, I'll agree to it. I can't very well help myself.
stance, as he had freq1iently known customers or brokers fo
lose their tempers and raise tho roof because they imagined I'll send my check and the note around first thing in the
morning."
they were not being treated right.
"Very well,'' answered Mr. Woodman, apparently reIn all these instance~ ha had never known Mr. Woodman
lieved that the matter had been adjusted at la t.
to rai e his voice above his ordina.rv tones.
Gerald opened the door for Kennedy to walk out, and
In fact, he always tried to sooth~ an angry caller, and
then followed him.
generally succeeded.
"I sha'n't forget you, young man, for butting in here,
On the present occasion "the soft answer that turneth
nor for nearly knocking the breath out of my body a while
away wrath" dicln'L seem to work.
"My gracious!" said Gerald, a iter a heavy explosion of ago," the broker almost hissed. "When the chance comes
language inside, ."that man in there must think he can't my way I'll get square with you."
With those significant words he left the office.
be heard unless he yells a.t the lop or his mouth. It's a
S01.nc boys would bave been a bit frightened at what
wonder the boss puts up with him. I suppose that's some
customer who haf! been hit hard in the market a.nd he seemed to be in store for them if they had been in Gerald's
thinks Mr. Woodrnan is to blame for it. A man has no place; but Mr. Woodman's messenger did not appear to be
busines. to . peculate unles he's pr<'parcd to acC'ept t11e short particularly disturbed.
He was a nervy boy, and had confidence in his ability to
end wilh tlie long. But you can't drive sense into some
look out for himself..
people's heads."
"All right, Mr. Kennedy," he breathed, as he returned
At that moment a different kind of sound issued from
the private room.
to his seat, "if you 1:)1ink it will pay you to try and get
The loud talking had ceased and it seemed to Gerald as square on me for what I've done to you, why it's up to you
to start in whenever you feel di posed to do so. But I
if some kind of rough house was going on in there.
That put a . crious aspect on the matter, and the boy don't think you'll catch me off my guard, just the same.
wondered ii he hadn't better open the door on some pre- I've heard barking dogs before. Maybe you're one of that
kind. At any rste, you're no gentleman. And there are
tense or another.
a few others in Wall Street just like you. It's too b!ld
Suddenly his bell rang.
he ever had in his life. such chaps as you are allowed to go around unmuzzled.
He answered it about a.s quick
When he opened the door he saw he had not been mis- Maybe you'll see your finish yet."
Then Gerald thought of his M. & 0. stock and went to
taken in. his idea-that a struggle was going on.
A man whose back was to him was holding Mr. Wood- the ticker to see what the closing figure was.
It had gone up half a point ince he bought it.
man's head down on his desk, and seemed to be choking
"That's better than nothing," he said to himself. "I
him.
Gerald didn't wait to be told what to do, but pounced on hope it will go higher to-morrow."

as
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He concluded to say nothing to his mother about what
":rrhere, what do you think of that?" he said, trium-he had done with his money, as he wanted· to surprise her phantly. "It took me about eight months to save up that
with the result of the deal, which he had not the slightest $100, and now I've made $340 in ten days. I call that
doubt would pan out the way he calculated.
turning my money over to good advantage. Got any fault
If he had had a little more ·experience with the market to find with it?"
he might not have been so confident.
"No, you've been very fortunate with your first speculaBut fools rush in where angels fear to tread, and some- tion; but don't run away with the idea that you can pick
tjmes they come out on top, though not as a rule.
up money that way right along."
Next day was Saturday and during the two-hour sesGerald laughed and retumed to the waiting-room.
sion M. & 0. advanced a quarter ·of a point, closing at
When he got home and told his mother how successful
48 3-4.
he had been in his fir.st essay on the market she was both
On Monday Gerald looked to see M. & 0. go still higher, astonished and delighted.
and was not disappointed, though 'the highest figure it
She thought it was a wonderful thing for him to make
reached during the day was 49 1-8.
so much money in such a short time.
Hardly any of the other stocks did as well, so, on the
"I hope you will be very careful of that money, my son,
whole, he felt quite encouraged.
•
and not lose it in some other speculation."
On the following day the general prospects of the market
"I'll be careful of it, don't you worry, mother. But I
looked brighter.
hope to make it turn over again before long. Every time
Its tone was bullish, and that afternoon M. & 0. closed I turn my capital over I .shall expect to see it grow bigger,
at 50 5-8.
and I trust one of these days we'll be able to own our own
With the improvement in the tone of the market custom- house."
ers began c01ping into the street again and business
His mother called him to supper, and he sat down to the
looked up all around.
table feeling bigger than he ever had before since he was
That gave Gerald and the other messenger boys more born.
to do.
He took care to keep a sharp eye on his investment, howCHAPT~R III.
ever, and was delighted to see that on Wednesday M. & 0.
GERALD PICKS UP A TIP IN A QUEER WAY.
began to attract a great deal of notice, with the result that
many brokers came on the floor with buying orders fo·r it
"Hello, Tom, where are you rushing to now?" asked
in their pockets.
Gerald, two weeks later, meeting his friend on Broad Street.
Then the fact developed that it wasn't so easy to get.
"Ballister & Co., Exchange Place."
The competition for such shares as were offered sent th(:)
"'Say, look at that stout party coming toward us. He
price up to 54 that day, with the prospect of much higher appears to have something of a jag on. Isn't that old man
figures next day.
Eldridge, the millionaire operator?"
Gerald felt uncommonly good when he looked at the aft"That's who it is. They say he can put more mint juleps
ernoon market report and saw that he was in line to realize under his vest than any other man in Wall Street."
a profit of about $140.
,
"He has evidently been putting a few down his throat
Judging by what the early afternoon editions said about to-day. He's liable to fall any moment. It would be a
the stock he decided that it was safe to hold on a while charity to take him back to his office."
longer.
"Then why don't you act the Good Samaritan to him?
Results warranted this conclusion, for next day the ex- You've got more time now than I have."
citement over M. & 0. was tremendous.
At that moment the rich trader pitched forward and
Brokers tore around the Street trying to pick up shares would have landed on his face on the sidewalk, but for Gerof it, and at the Exchange they acted like so many lunatics ald, who darted forward and caught him in his arms.
in their eagerness to buy it.
"Shay," said Trader Eldridge, trying to straighten himThe pool that had the shares pretty well cornered self up. "Whazzer matter with sidewalk, boy? It's so
wouldn't let any out, and many brokers who had sold the slippery I can't walk on it. Some rascal must have greased
stock short found it impossible to cover, at the ruling figure, it. I can't keep my feet to shave my life."
and began to bid high fo_r it.
His legs slipped from under him, and Gerald had all he
. That sent the stock soaring to 60 and over.
could do to hold him up.
.
When Gerald saw the closing price was 62 he began to
Several passing brokers, who knew Eldridge well, and his
consider the advisability o'f gettiLg out from under.
fondness for mint juleps, laughed and made remarks about
He sta.r ted for the little bank with that intention, but l}im which were not very complimentary to the rich man.
reconsidered the matter when he reached the door, and went
"Shall I help you to your office, Mr. Eldridge?" Gerald
home without selling out.
asked.
Next day at noon M. & 0. reached 65, and then Gerald
"My office? Shay, is this Wall Street?" .
rushed up to the little bank from the Exchange and told
"No, ·sir; this is Broad Street."
"Want to de me a favor, boy? By the way, whaz your
the margm clerk to sell his 20 shares.
It was done inside of fifteen minutes at 65 3-8, and the name?"
boy returned to the office feeling like a bird.
"Gerald Drew."
He figured out his profit on the deal at $340, and he
"Work 'round here?"
took the :first chance-to carry the news in to Frankie Footer.
"Yes, sir."
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of course it wouldn't do to arrest such a respectable ,mem"Who for?" ·
ber of the Wall Street community as Mr. Eldridge,"
" George Woodrn1m, stock broker."
"Woodman, eh? Seems to me I know Woodman. Big chuckled the boy, who knew that the laws in this country
are very accommodating where some people are concerned.
man, ain't he?"
"No.w I think of it, he gave me a message to deliver and
"Yes, sir. He's a good-sized man."
a dollar tip. Let me see who it's for."
"You work for him, you shay?"
Gerald took the envelope out of his pocket and saw that
"Yes, sir."
it was addressefl to Richard Coakley, whose office was in
"Clerk?"
the Astor Building.
"No, sir-messenger."
"I'll run up there and ieave it. It won't take me over
"Messenger, eh? Just what I want. Got message in my
pocket zat I want delivered. Here's a dollar, and here's five minutes," he said, starting up the street toward Broadway. "Mr. Eldridge told me to buy L. & S. He said it
the message.;'
was going way up. That a syndicate was back of it. Told
hand.
He pressed a dollar and an envelope into Gerald's
"First of all, I want you to help me as far as Empirn me not to say anything about it. I wonder if any dependence can be put in an intoxicated man's words? I doubt
Ca.fe-understand ?"
it. I don't believe a big trader like Eldridge would give
"Better go to your office first, hadn't you?"
"Why should I go totiny office fiTI!t? Must have one more anything of importance away even when drunk as a loon.
mint julep to brace up on. Fine thing, mint julep, Ever Still, it is possible he might do so. However, I wouldn't
buy L. & S. on such a queer tip as that. If I did, just as
·
drink one, boy?"
likely as not I'd lose every dollar I put up. Still, it will be
"No, sir."
"Then help me as far as ca.fe and I'll treat you to one:' W<{rth while keeping my eye on this stock. There may .be
"Give me your arm, sir, and I'll help you up the street." something in it. Coakley was the broker who did a good
Gerald assisted him aldng,.taking care to pass the Em- pa.rt of the buying for the M. & o:pool. He may be in on
this L. & S. deal, if there's any truth in Eldridge's remarks.
pire Cafe.
Soon after they,turned into Wall Street, and the boy got At any rate, this letter is addressed to him, and being sent
Eldridge into the entrance of a big building where the by the big operator, may be significant."
When Gerald reached Coakley's office he handed the enwealthy operator had his office.
velope to a clerk and asked him to give it to the broker.
" Hold on, boy. Zhis isn't the Empire Cafe!"
"Who is it from?" asked the clerk.
"No, sir; but I thought I'd~talrn you to your office first."
"Mr. Eldridge."
"Whaz for?"
"Oh, all right. Better wait-perhaps there's an answer."
"Because there might be some business waiting for you
"I don't believe there's any answer," replied the boy, who
there," replied Gerald, not knowing what else to say.
"Business! I'm through business for day. Just made felt that he had done all that was required of him in define deal that'll make a mint of juleps-no, zat isn't what livering the letter.
"Wait a moment, anyway," said the clerk, taking the enI mean. Mint of money. Look here, boy, got any money?"
velope into Coakley's private office.
" A little, sir."
Gerald waited rather unwillingly.
"Want to make more?"
In a moment the clerk came out and said the broker
"Yes, sir."
wanted to see him.
"Then buy L. & S. Understand?"
H~ held the door open for Gerald to go in.
"Why L. & S., sir?"
The young messenger couldn't very well refuse, and so
"Why, 'cause it's going up. Going way up-sky high.
Understand? Got big block of shares myself. Bought 'em he entered the room.
As he did so his sharp ears heard Coakley say to a genon the quiet. Paid one-eighth less than market. Great
'
bargain. Broker wanted money and I wanted stock, so we tleman seated beside his desk:
"This is from Eldridge, and he says to go ahead and bu,v
exchanged. In a few days it will boom up. Big syndicate
back of it. Keep it dark, boy. Now let's go to Empire up all the L. & S. we can find at the market, with a leeway
of one point."
Cafe."
The gentleman addressed, who was Coakley's partner,
"No, sir. We'll go to your office first," said Gerald,
nodded while he stroked his mustache.
firmly.
Then Coakley s~ng around in his chair and looked at
Mr. Eldridge, however, was opposed to going to his ofGerald.
fice.
"Hello," he said, "you're not Eldridge's messenger."
He insisted. on going to the Empire Ca.fe for another
"No, sir," replied the boy, politely.
mint julep.
"How came you to bring this note to me?"
While Gerald was arguing with him, the big trader's
"I met Mr.. Eldridge on the street and he asked me to
nephew and another gentleman came u;i and, much to the
boy's satisfaction, took charge of him and carried him into fetch it to you."
"Who are you, anyway?"
th e elevator in· spite of his protests.
"My name is Gerald Drew."
"1\1 hate to be like him for all his money, and people
"Are you a friend of Mr. Eldridge's?"
say he has millions," thought Geraltl, as he watched the two
"No, sir."
gentlemen force the struggling operator into the cage'.
"Then I don't understanc1 how he came to give you this
"Some men having his jag on would be run in by an officer, jugged and fined ten dollars by a magistrate; but note,'' said the broker, suspiciously.
1
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"Well, sir, I didn't ask Mr. Eldridge to employ me as deal on the strength 0£ it I shall not .forget you. Do not say
his messenger. I've enough business of my own to attend a word about this matter to a living soul."
"Certainly not, sir," replied the boy.
to. 'l'he gentleman, however, forced it into my hand and
Soon afterward Gerald went home himself, but on his
asked me to deliver it, and, as he was, excuse me £or mentioning the £act, rather under the influence 0£ mint juleps, way he stopped in at the little bank on Nassau Street and
1 felt that I couldn't very well refuse the request, for he gave an order for 100 shares 0£ L. & S., at 42.
might have dropped the note, which may be 0£ importance,
It took nearly all 0£ his money to cover the margin, but
on the street, and then you probably would not have re- he didn't care for that, as he felt confident that he had got
ceived it."
onto another good thing and would come out ahead as he
"So that's how it happened, eh?'" said Coakley, regard- had done on M. & 0.
ing him sharply.
"Yes, sir."
CHAPTER IV.
"Are you a Wall Street messenger?"
GERALD'S GREAT LUCK.
"Yes, sir."
·
"For whom?"
A day or two afterward; while Gerald was coming up
New Street on his way back to the office, Bill Mooney came
"John Woodman, 0£ the JEsop Building."
Coakley bit bis lips.
rushing out of an office building about midway of the block.
Hal£ a dozen stone steps led from the narrow sidewalk
1' "Did you bring this note directly £r.Jm Mr. Eldridge or
to the door 0£ the building, and Mooney, in his hurry,
did you stop in at your own office :first?"
"I brought it here directly."
tangle4 his feet up somehow on the top step and pitche1l
"Where was Mr. Eldridge when he handed you this forward like a stone from a catapult.
n~te ?"
The chances were all in favor 0£ his receiving serious injury from the £all.
"On Broad Street."
"You left him there, I suppose?"
Several brokers and half a dozen messenger boys saw his
"No, sir. I helped him walk as far as the building where predicament and held their breath.
his office is. He wanted to go into the Empire Cafe, but
Gerald, however, was the only one who made an effort to
I did not think he was in a condition to take any more save him.
liquor, so I took him to his building instead.
The boy, with great presence 0£ mind, rushed forward
As Coakley and his partner were well acquainted with the and caught Mooney in his arms.
big operator's failing Gerald's explanation sounded very
Mooney, being a heavy lad, the shock upset Gerald and
reasonable.
both of them rolled into the gutter, but the A. D. T. messen"Very well," said the broker. "Here is a dollar :for your ger escaped a fractured skull.
trouble," offering the boy a bill.
The two boys scrambled to their feet, Mooney somewhat
"Mr. Eldridge paid me for bringing the note here," re- bewildered.
plied Gerald, not offering to accept the money.
In a moment or two he recognized Gerald, and an ugly
"Take this, too," said Coakley, "and oblige me by not frown settled over his countenance.
saying anything about the matter to your employer," and
"What did you trip me up £or?" he snarled, doubling up
he pushed the money into the messenger's :fingers.
his fists.
Gerald took it, bowed and left the room.
"Why, I didn't trip you up," replied Gerald, in aston"So," he said to himself, as he walked to~ard the ele- ishment. "You tripped yourself up!"
.
vator, "Mr. Eldridge's tip was all right. He's buying L.
"You're a liar. You did it," and the young rascal aimed
& S., or rather, his syndicate is, and he is evidently the a blow at Gerald's head.
head 0£ it. Now that I'm certain how the land lies I can
"What are you trying to do?" cried one of the bystandget right in on the ground floor myself and make a small ers, stepping up and catching Mooney by the arm. "That
haul on my own account. And further, I think it's my boy saved you from getting a broken head!"
duty to pass the tip on to Mr. Woodman, so that he can
"What's the matter with you?" retorted the A. D. T.
ma·ke something himself. Maybe he'll give me a small per- messenger, aggressively. "It's time that I polished that
centage 0£ the profits."
mug off, and I'm goin' to do it right now."
Gerald looked L. & S. up when he got back and saw that
"You're a peach, I must say,'' said the bystander, conit was going at 42.
teniptuously.
When Mr. Woodman :finished his business for the day and.
"Aw, mind your own business, will you?" snorted
was preparing to go home, Gerald went into his room and Mooney. ·
told him the full particulars 0£ his meeting with Mr. ElA crowd began to gather around the group.
dridge, how he had carried a note from him to Broker
As Gerald wasn't looking for trouble he started to get out
Coakley, and mentioned the words he had accidentally over- 0£ the ring of spectators.
_., heard that gentleman say to his partner.
Mooney immediately sprang at him and dealt him a
Mr. Woodman was interested at once.
heavy blow in the chest.
He questioned his messenger about the particulars o·f his
It was a cowardly assault, for the young messenger was
interview with Coakley, and :finally said that he believed off his guard and not prepared for it.
Gerald had got hold 0£ a valuable tip.
Gerald staggered against one 0£ the spectators and
"I'm much obliged to you for telling me all this, Ger- Mooney was preparing to follow his attack up, expecting
ald," he said. "I'll look the matter up and if I go into a an easy victory, when Gerald, with flashing eyes, recovered

TRICKING THE TRADERS.

7

"The cop pulled him in, I hear, but that won't amount
to anything. There's no one to appear against him but tJ.1c
,
officer, and he d~dn't see the fight."
"I hope he realizes by this time that he can't sit on my
neck as maybe he thought he could."
"I'm sorry that I missed the fun," said Tom. "I shoultl
liked to ha~e seen you trim him. He needed a good lesson
to keep him within bounds."
"The boys separated and when Gerald got back to ~he
office he saw that L. & S. had a sale recorded at 43.
"I'm in on another deal, Frankie," said Gerald to the
stenographer that afternoon.
"Really?" she said, with a smile. "You're getting reckless."
"I got hold of another tip, and I'm working it for all
it is worth."
"Where do you get your tips? You seem to be very lucky
in that respect."
"The two I've had came to me on the fly, and I caught
them right off the bat, as the saying is."
"You expect to win again, I suppose?"
"Sure. This is the way I expect to turn my money over
·
until it get.s to be a good-sized wad."
"Well, I hope you'll come out all right, but I think you're
taking desperate chances."
"I think the chances are all in my favor, for the stock
is bound to go up.''
"What makes you so sure that it is?"
"Because there's a syndicate· backing it."
"I don't see how you manage to find such things out."·
"Just my luck, I suppose. At any rate, I got this tip in
a funny way. Perhaps I'll tell you some time, if you're
very good." "
"What stock did you buy this time?"
"That's a secret just at present."
"You might tell me," she said, poutingly.
"I would if it would do you any good, but I guess you
don't want to put any of your money in the market."
"I haven't got any money to risk in that way."
peace.
.
"Been bargain-hunting lately?''
"No, of course not. Mother finds plenty of use for my
That did little good, fop the young ruffian was discharged
as soon as he was brought before the magistrate of the wages."
"If you had only $50 to spare I'd guarantee to more than
Tombs Police Court that afternoon.
'
However, ho lost his job with the American District Tele- double rl."
"I never had $50 at one time that I could call my own,
graph Company, and that fact macle him more of an enemy
of Gerald's than ever.
and I don't know when I ever will."
"I put nine times $50 in this deal, and I shouldn't be
Tom Silvester heard the particulars of the scrap an
hour afterward from the Maritime Exchange messenger surprised if I cleared $1,000. An advance of a little over
ten points in the stock, which has gone up one point already,
boy who had been an eye-witness of it.
would do that for IDEJ. That would be more than two years'
When he met Gerald later on, he said:
"I hear you had a scrap with Mooney and knocked him wages. It is like finding money to pick up and use a first.
out."
class tip."
"Well, I wish you luck. Let me know how you come
"How did you hear ~bout it?"
"Timmy Fox told me. He saw you put it all over Wild out."
"I will," replied Gerald, walking away.
Bill. Gee; I didn't think you could handle such a tough
Two days afterward the Exchange became a scene of exrooster as Mooney! You must be a scrapper for fair,
though you clon'.t look like it. How in the dickens did you citement over L. & S.
manage to do it?"
The former scenes when M. & 0. was in such demani!
"I just went for him for all I was worth. He isn't such were repeated.
The pnce mounted rapidly and Gerald followed its up.
a fierce proposition as you seem to think. He didn't get in
but one blow, and that was the first, when I wasn't looking ward bound on the ticker whenever he could get near th~
for it."
instrument.

himself and, dashing aside the other's guard, planted a
tinging blow squarely between the young rascal's eyes.
He did not stop with that, but hooked the astonished A.
D. T. boy under the chin with his left in such a scientific
way that the crowd, which was in sympathy with him, expressed their satisfaction that the aggressor appeared to be
getting what was coming to him.
Gerald gave Mooney very little time to think what he was
up against, but punched him right and left, until Wild Bill,
as he was sometimes called by his associates, was so rattled
that he could make little headway against the whirlwind of
blows that were reaching his chest, neck and head from all
sides.
Finally Drew caught him a sockdolager almost on the
point of the c~in, and that settled Mooney's chances for
that occasion.
He went clown in a heap on the ground, so dazed that he
made no effort to get up.
"Bully for you!" shrieked a delighted Maritime Exchange messenger boy. "He'll have to take de count."
Gerald stood over his defeated antagonist a moment, and,
seeing that Mooney was as good as out of it, stepped back
.and, forcing his way through the crowd, walked off just as
a policeman came toward the crowd.
The secret of Drew's victory over such a burly antagonist
as Mooney, was that he had taken a course of instruction
in the art of self-defense from a professor in a Harlem
gymnasium, and being as active as a cat, he was a much
more formidable antagonist than he looked.
When he sailed into Wild Bill he meant business, and
moreover, he gave Mooney no time to think, which placed
the young rascal at a great disadvantage, and his strength
counted for nothing.
Mooney was capable of putting up a stiff fight under different conditions, but in this case he wasn't in the scrap
even a little bit.
Gerald was out of Hight around the corner of Wall Street
before the policeman began to collect data, and the officer
wound up matLers by aITcsting Mooney fqr distmbing the
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Finally, when it got up to about 57, i.bc young messenger cver:ything in her lap on top of the sleeping pussy, who, in
decided io sell.
turn sprang up in alarm, as if a Kansas 'cyclone had struck
IIc argued that a bircl in the hand~was worth half a dozen her unawares, and flew into the kitchen.
in the bush.
"Gerald, what do you mean?" cried Mrs. Drew, in be"lt's my opinion that the stock is gettjng top-heavy and wildered excitement.
may take a tumble at any moment. The syndicate may
The two pretty little girls lost all track of their school
have sold out by this time, in which ca{le there will be no- books in a moment, and gazed at their brother in astonishbody ta support it if some one should throw a big block ment.
on the. market with the object of trying to break the price.
"Just what I said, mother," replied the young messenger.
Such things happen right along in these booms. The man "I'm worth $5,000."
·
who is looking for the last dollar is· the fellow who gets it
"Worth $5,000 ! How can that be?" answered the
in the neck. I'm going to sell out while I'm not on the mother.
same ~de. It may go up :five or six points more, but as
"I'll tell you, mother."
there is no certainty that it will I'm not going to take any
He sat down and told her all about his second deal, which
more chances."
had netted h~m a profit of $1,500, and how Mr. Woodman
'With this determination in his mind he got leave of had made him a present of $3,000 in return for the inforabsence for a qua.r ter of an hour, hastened around to th~ mation he had given him, and which had enabled the broker
little bank, and ordered his 100 shares sold out.
to make a large sum of money himself.
"It will be done inside of a few minutes,'' said the clerk,
"You. see, mother, I'm turning over that $100 I saved up
who immediately went to the telephone and sent the order at a pretty rapid rate."
to the bank's representative at the Exchange.
"You are, indeed, my son," replied the delighted little
Gerald returned to the office feeling as if a load had woman. "You can spare a little of it to get some new
been removed from his mjnd, for, to tell the truth, he had dresses for Nellie and Daisy, can't you?"
been rather nervous about his deal since morning.
"Sure, I can. I'll get my check from the bank to-morHalf an hour later somebody threw two heavy blocks 0£ row. Then I'll have both checks cashed and I'll bring you
L. & S. on the market, and these precipitated a panic.
home $500 for you to use entirely for yourself and the
By the time the Exchange closed for the day L. & S. was girls. And when that's gone all you'll have to do is to ask
down to 67, and the bears were full of glee.
·
me for more. I'm going to hire a box in the i::afe deposit
They returned to their· offices to formulate plans to com- company next to our office building and put my money in it
plete the demoralization of the market next day.
for sa:fe keeping. Then when I see another chance to make
As that has nothing to do with our story, we will not a safe deal all I'll have to do will be to draw a portion of
dwell on it..
it out and put it up on the stock."
When Gerald :figured up his profits he found he was in
"There must be an awful lot of money made in Wall
$1,560 by his transaction, making him worth now $2,000.
Street when a boy like you can make so much in such a little
Perhaps he wasn't tickled to death, and perhaps he di<Jn't while," said the little widow, who was profoundly ignorant
pat himself on the back, so to speak, for getting out before of the risks that confronted speculators in the Street.
the crash came !
~'There is, mother. Some men make millions in a day
But there was more luck in st.ore for him.
down there."
As he was preparing to go home, Mr. Woodman called
"Is it possible!"
him into his private room.
"Oh, brother Gerald," said Nellie, with dancing eyes,
"Gerald," he said, "I used your tip and I've cleaned up "won't you buy Daisy and I a little silver watch each? Seva large sum of money in consequence. I told you that I'd eral of the girls have them, and they look real cute."
remember you in case I did anything with your informa"You . shall each have one of the best I can :find at the
tion. Well, here is my check for $3,000. It will be a nice jeweler's," replied the boy, to their intense delight.
little nest egg for you when you grow up. Accept it with
After that the two girls could talk and think of nothing
my thanks and a two-dollar raise in your wages, which will else but the watches they expected to ~et, and the fact that
go into effect on Saturday."
their brother had suddenly became rich in their estimation,
Gerald could only blurt out his thanks as he took the so we are afraid their lessons suffered that evening.
check.
Next day when Gerald was coming out of the Excha.ngr
"Gracious!" he exclaimed, when he got outside. "Why, he was .suddenly seized by a pair of hands and pulled around
I'm worth $5,000 now! What will mother say?"
in a rough way, while-an angry voice exclaimed :
"Now, you young rasc&l, I want you to tell me the truth
or
I'll hand you over to the police!"
CHAPTER v;.
The surprised boy found himself gazing into the inIN WIIICH BROKER COAKLEY IS MAD.
flamed countenance of Broker Richard Coakley.
"What's the matter with you?" replied Gerald, as soon
"Mother," cried Gerald, bursting into the sitting-room of
their little flat that afternoon, when he got home from as he could spealr. "Why are you jumping on me in thio
Wall Street, "I'm worth $5,000 !"
way?"
"The matter with me is this-you lied to me tharl; day you
'The little mother, who was quietly sewing in the rocker,
with the pet white cat on the floor at her foot, while Ger- brought that note from Mr. Eldridge into my office. You
ald's two young sisters were sitting at the table studying said you did not return to your office, but brought it
their lessons for next day, half jumped to her feet, dumping straight to me, and I was fool enough to believe you."
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"Yes."
" I told you the truth. I did bring it straight to you,''
"I gave the tip i;o the boss."
answered Gerald, earnestly.
"Mr. Woodman?"
"You did not. You must have taken it to your office and
"Yes."
showed it to Woodman. Then he opened it and read it,
"And he gave you $3,000 ?"
and got hold o:f the information that was in it and acted
"He did. ' Now I'm worth $5,000."
on it. We have lost $100,000 by it, and somebody has got
"My gracious! What a fortunate boy you are!"
to pay for it, do you understand?" ·
"Ain't I? I've turned that $100 over pretty well,
"I assure you that J did not take it to the office, and that
Mr. Woodman did not see even the outside of it. If you haven't I ?"
"You have, indeed. Five thousand dollars I Why, you're
don't believe me go .a nd ask Mr. Woodman. He is a genrich!"
word."
his
tleman, and you will probably be willing to take
"For a messenger boy, I'll admit that I am. I'll be wort'
"Then how did Mr. Woodman find out that L. & S. was
$500 less, however, to-night."
going to be boomed?"
"How is that?"
"How do I 1.'Uow? You'll have to ask him."
"I'm going to give that amount to my mother as a. presGerald spoke in such a straightforward way that Coakley
·
was constrained to believe him, though he did it grudg- ent."
"That's a good boy. Don't forget your mother."
ingly.
"I never mean to. She's my best friend, and nothing is
"I don't understand the matter at all," growled the
broker. "Woodman bought 10,000 shares of the stock we too good for her."
"I like to hear a boy talk like that."
were looking for, held on to it till the price went up and
"I know somebody else whom I think nothing is too
then offered it to me in the Exchange. I had to take it in
at the advanced figure to prevent him from throwing it on good for."
"Who's that?"
the market, and it scaled our profits down considerably.
"YourseM."
Did you tell him that you brought a note from Mr. El'"Oh, aren't you just too ridiculous!" cried the girl,
dridge to me?"
blushing like the rosy dawn.
"I did."
"I don't see anything ridiculous in that. By the way,
"Oh, you admit that much? Didn't I request you not
going to treat you to a two-pound box of your favorite
I'm
him?"
to say anything to
candy in honor of winning so much money."
"I had tO explain why I was out so long that day."
"You're awfully good."
"Well, you could have given him some other excuse."
"You deserve it. May I bring it up to your house to"I'm not in the habit of telling what isn't so."
·
"Oh, you're not?" sneered the broker. "I'm thinking night?"
"Of course, if you wish to," she replied, with a coyou're most too good for Wall Street, young man."
"Suppose your own messenger had been in my shoes? quettish glance at his handsome face. "You ha.ven't got
Would you want him to tell you a lie under the ~ame cir- my address, have you?"
"No. I expect you to give it to me."
cumstances?"
Frankie wrote it down on a piece of paper and handed
"Humph!" growled Coakley. "You can go," and Gerald
it to him.
took advantage of the permission.
"I shall be delighted to have you caH," she said.
When he saw Mr. Woodman that day he told him about
"Thanks. Now, don't go and put on all your best things
his interview with Broker Coakley in !rout of the Exchange.
"He was mad enough to chew a pound of nails," said just for me, like girls have the habit of doing when they.
Gerald. "He says the syndicate lost $100,000 througn have a visitor. I like you just as well as you are."
"You're very kind to say that," replied Frankie, with
you."
another blush; "but you know a girl must look a little bit
Mr. Woodman laughed.
"I guess I turned the trick on them, all right," he different when she receives a caller."
"That's all right; but I've heard some of them spend
chuckled.
"I am not sure but he still blames me for your success," two or three hours before their glass trying to make themselves prettier than usual. Now, you're. pretty enough
said the boy.
"Don't you mind. You've got $3,000 to console you for just as you are, so don't lose time trying to improve on a
good thing." ..
any grouch he may have against you."
Frankie laughed and blusl;ied, and told him to run along
Just before Gerald went home he visited Frankie in her
back to his place outside, which he did.
corner.
"Well, I came out of that deal with flying colors," he
said.
CHAPTER VI.
"Did you? I'm so glad! How much did yoll make?"
TOM SILVESTER'S TIP.
"Fifteen hundred."
With $4,500 to call upon wheneve'r he wanted it, Gera1cl
"Actually?"
"Yes, and I got $3,000 from a broker for giv-91g him these days fe1t like a bloated capitalist on a small scale.
He kept his ears and eyes wide open on the lookout for
the tip."
"No," she cried, opening her eyes in surprise. "Who anything in the shape of another good tip, but as the days
went by noHling of that kind materialized.
did you give it to?"
He also followed the market closely, and one day it
you?''
~ell
I
"You promise not to say anything about it :if
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"How did you find out about it, then?"
struck him that C. H. & D. was a good stock to take a
chance in.
"By the merest accident. I was in the Manhattan Cafe
For some reason it had dropped down six or seven points about an hour ago and Jack Kennedy, you lmow him, was
within two weeks.
in there with another broker whose name, I believe, is
There was no particular reason for fuis slump that Ger- Creighton. Kennedy told this broker that he had received
alcl could see, though he followed all the market news from a quiet tip !rom Broker Coakley to buy up S. & W. shares,
day to day.
and I heard him say that tho consolidation was an assured
Finally he decided to buy some shares of it, for since it fact. He said he had got hold of 6,000 shares, which wa.;;
was a. gilt-edge stock he was sure it would recover itself in as many as he could carry, and that he expected to recoup
·
a short time.
his losses of the last fow months out of the rise in S. & W.
So he went to the little bank and bought 500 slrnres.a.t 72. when the announcement of the consolidation was made pubThe stock lingerea around that pr:lce for about a we2k lic. Ile advised Creighton, if that's his name, to buy some
longer and then a good many shares changed hands and it stock himself, as it was a sure winner."
•
began to go up.
"H your information is really well founded," said Gerrlhat attracted attention to it, and with increased activity ald, "I should imagine that it will be very hard to find any
in it on the Exchange, it gradually went up to 80 and a S. & W. shares on the market by this time. I should think
fraction, at which point Gerald, who had !3een watching it that the people on the inside would have grabbed about all
of them up."
like a hawk, sold out and cleared a profit of $4,000.
"That's right, too. But I should think you'd be able to
"My judgment turned out to be pretty good on fuat
· stock," he said to himself. "However, it always is pretty get hold of 100 .shares somewhere."
"Well, I'll look into it," sa.icl Gerald, and then he darted
safe to-.go into a good dividend-paying stock when, for some
reason 1 it is going low in t}1e market. I nearly doubled my into the entrance of the Mills Building, while Tom turned
capital this time. My original $100 is now worth eighty- around and retraced his steps toward Wall Street.
Gerald did look into the matter, and to test the scarcefive times what it was when I first took a chance at stock
ness of S. & W. he left an order at the bank for 100 shares
speculation. I wonder how long my luck will hold out?"
·
Two or three days later, when he was hurrying down at the market, which was 40.
He got word on the following afternoon that the shares
Broad Street with a note in his hand, somebody grabbed
had been bought and were held subject to his order.
him by the arm and swung him half a.round on his feet.
:ay that time S. & W. had gone up two points.
Tom
was
it
that
"Oh, it's you, is it?" he said, opserving
He went around and saw the bank's representative and
Silvester who held him a prisoner. "Come, now, leave go,
asked him if he had had any difficulty in finding the 100
I haven't any time."
"I've got something important to tell you," replied Tom. shares, and the broker told Gerald that he had had considerable trouble in finding the shares.
"It will keep, won't it?"
"Then you think they are scarce?" said Gerald.
"I suppose it will, but I'd like to tell you now."
"They seem to be, for some reason. I judge the stock
I'll
and
me
with
Building
"Well, come down to the Mills
will go up several points more because of that fact. Then
listen, otherwise nit."
"All right/' said Tom. "What I wanted. to tell you is the people who are holding them will let them out at a
profit."
I've got hold of a tip."
"I guess that tip won't do me much good," Gerald said
"A good one?"
to himself as he walked back to his own office.
"First-class."
He watched the ticker closely next day, but there were
"What are you going to do with it?"
"Well, you've got four or five hundred dollars, if you no transactions recorded in S. & W.
On the following morning when he was returning from
haven't blown it in. I want you to use it and give me a perthe Stock Exchange he saw a prosperous-looking man, who
centage of your profits." "I don't mind if you can show me that it's a safe thing had all the ear-marks of an out-of-town resident, crossing
Wall Street almost in front of the .lEsop office building.
to take hold of."
At that moment an automobile came dashing up the
It's
that.
about
"It's safe, all right. Don't you worry
so safe that if I had $1,000, and it was all I had in the street. .
The stranger was right in the path of the machine, and
world, I'd put it up on this tip."
.Gerald shouted to him.
"Well, what is it?"
The man looked around, saw tJ1e auto and became so con"The P. & R. has bought up the S. & W. railway and thus
got an entrance into the region where the new coal discov- fused that he stopped right where he was.
The chauffeur of the machine saw the man's peril at the
eries have been made."
same moment and, shutting off the power, turned the ma"When did you hear that?"
chine so that it would pass him.
"Not an hour ago."
Unfortunately, fue stranger recovered his faculties and
"It's funny there hasn't been a word about fue matter in
any of the newspapers. The negotiations couldn't have been jumped in the same direction, thus placing himself once
concluded in a day. .Such things generally take weeks," more in front of the machine.
A score od' spectators held their breath, fully expecting to
said Gerald.
the man run down.
see
those
but
"I suppose this has taken some time to arrange,
And so he would have been, only for quick action on the
on the inside have naturally kept the arrangement very
part of Gera1d, who darted forward and hurled himself at
close."
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the man, the two tumbling head over heels in the street doing this, we are willing to believe that half the brokers in
the Street, under similar circumstances, would not have
just as the auto glided by, missing them both by a hair.
A package carried by the stranger fell with him, and scrupled to do just the same as he did, for everything seems
breaking open, seveTal certificates of stock weTe scattered to be fair in Wall Street, as it is assumed to be in love and
war.
on the paving blocks.
Gerald was up in a moment, but the man could not Tise.
There was nothing private in the communication, for it
His leg was badly spTained, and he lay groaning with was merely an offer from Mr. Coakley, who had learned
pain.
that Mr. Sherman held the stock in question, to purchase
Several bystanders ra.n up and carried him to the side- the five certificates at one point above the market figure of
<walk, while Gerald gathered the certificates up and rnughly 42, but it helped to confirm Tom Silvester's tip that there
folded them in the papeT again.
would soon be something doing in S. & W. shaTes.
It was soon found that the man could not walk and that
AfteT he had Tead the letter Gerald began to consider
he was suffering a good deal from his leg.
whether it would be possible foT him to induce Mr. Sherman
One of the spectators, concluding that the stranger's leg to sell the certificates to him instead of to Broker Coakley.
was broken, telephoned for an ambulance.
Of course he could only hope to secure them through the
"I:m sorry I had to use you s,o ro11ghly, sir," said Ger- agency of the bank, as he could not pay for the sha,res outald,' but it pTobably saved yom life, 'for you spTang diTectly right himself.
.
in the path of the machine."
So, before he went to the hospital, he called on the cashier
"You undoubtedly did save him,'' said one of the by- of the bank and asked him if the bank would finance the
standers who had witnessed the incident; "but it was touch deal on the usual margin.
and go for both of you. It was a plucky act on your part,
The cashier said the bank would, accordingly Gerald went
young man."
to the hospital prepared to offer Mr. Sherman 43 for his
"Here is your package, sir," said Gerald, offering it to stock.
the owner, but the man paid no attention to him as the
The gentleman from Sag Harbor had had his leg at'
pain in his leg engrossed all his thoughts.
tended to and was resting fairly easy, but was wonied about
Of couTse by this time quite a crowd had gathered about
his package of stock, which he had missed, and supposed had
the injured man.
been picked up and carried off by some bystander.
A policeman came up and began ·to take notes.
Gerald was peTmitted to sec him in his cot.
Gerald told him how the accident had occurred and a
Mr. Sherman recognized him at once as the boy who had
couple of persons who had seen the affair corroboT~ted his
probably saved his life, though at the expense of a twisted
statement.
11.D.d he was glad to see him.
leg,
With some difficulty the officer got the injured man's
"I am under great obligations to you, my" lad," he said
name and address from him-John Sherman, of Sag Harin a grateful tone, as Gerald relieved his mind by handing
,
bor, Long Island.
him his package of securities. "You not only saved me
By this time the ambulance which had been telephoned
from being run over by that automobile, but you also saved
for came rnttling up and the smgeon, after examining the
me the loss of my stock certificates. I should like to know.
stranger's leg, declared that it would be necessary to take
betteT."
you
him to the hospital.
introduced himself and they shook hands.
Gerald
So the stretcheT was taken out, Mr. Sherman placed on
short conversation the young messenger asked Mr.
a
After
it and the whole lifted carefully into the wagon, which then
he would sell his S. & W. shares to him for 43.
if
Sherman
drove off.
replied the gentleman, in some surprise. "Are
you!"
mro
"My gracious!" exclaimed Gerald, as the crowd began
financial position to purchase them?"
a
in
Teally
you
sUTgeon.
to disperse, "I forgot to hand the package to the
"The bank with which I do business will pay for them on
I'll have- to go to the hospital before I go home."
He went upstairs to his office, and having nothing to do my account," replied the boy.
"Well, I brought them from my home in Sag Harbor to
just then he proceeded to do the bundle up again in better
them to Mr. Richard Coakley, who made me the sama
sell
/
shape.
as you do. I have no special reason for disposing of
offer
When he unwrapped the package he was surprised to see
to him. As yoTi. have done me a great favor I will
them
W.
&
S.
of
that it consisted of five 200-share certificates
gladly sell them t~ you at the regular market price, if you
stock.
"Looks to me as if Mr. Sherman brought those to New can pay for them at that figure."
"The stock closed this afternoon at 42, but I offered 43
York to sell," thought the boy.
I believe the stock will go higher than that within
because
As he straightened the certificates out a letter without an
though it is possible I may be mistaken, in
days,
few
a
envelope fell from the folds of one.
will be out by the transaction even at 42. If
I
case
which
printed
the
boTe
it
that
Gerald picked it up and saw
you are willing to let me have the certificates at 42 I'll
heading of Richard Coakley, the stock broker.
'As Gerald had understood from Tom Silvester that can-y them to the bank in· the morning and have the bank
Broker Coakley was interested in some way in the pTesumed send you a certified check for $42,000 by special messenconsolidation of the S. & W. with the P. &,R. road, he took ger."
Mr. Sherman accepted his proposition, so when he loft
the liberty of reading the letter to see if it would throw
hospital Gerald carried the shares away with him.
the
any light on the subject.
Next day he took them to the bank, put up $4,200 deposit
While we cannot defend the young messenger's action in
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and a check was sent to Mr. John Sherman at the hospital
by the bank's messenger.
As this was the biggest deal Gerald had been in yet he
was somewhat anxious as to the outcome of it, for after all
he had little more than Tom Silvester's statement to rely
on; but, a.11 things considered, he did not regret having
take,n the risk, for he had the utmost confidence in the value
of his friend's tip.

..

After leaving the Exchange Gerald went directly to the
little bank and ordered his 1,100 sh11res sold.
They were eagerly taken by a broker when the bank's representative put them up for sale.
They went at a fraction over 62, and Gerald realized a
profit of $22,200.
Out of this he deducted $500, which he handed over to
Silvester.
Putting all his money together he was now worth
$30,000.
CHAPTER VII.
"That's three hundred times my original capital. I tell
GERALD OPENS UP FOR HIMSELF.
you my first $100 is swelling up fast. It looks like a long
Gerald, in response to Tom Silvester's request to know jump from $1_90 to $30,000, but I've made it, just the same.
whal he had done about the S. & W. matter, had told him of If it keeps rolling out profit at this rate I'll get to be a
his purchase of 100 shares at 40.
rich man one of these days."
That was before the automobile incident put Gerald in
When the bank cashed its own check Gerald stowed the
the way of securing the 1,000 shares.
money away in his safe deposit box and began to look for
He did not mention this later purchase to Tom, as he did anothe'l' deal to increase his capital.
not care to have his friend know that he was worth any
This time 11e didn't say anything to Frankie about his
more than what he had made out of his first deal in M. & having been up against the market again.
0., which was the extent of Silvester's knowledge of his
"I'll give her a big surprise one of these days," thought
:finances.
jie boy. "How she would open her eyes if I could show her
The noticeable scarcity of S. & W. led to a sudden. de- that I had made $100,000 out of the market, for that is
rnand for the shares that sent offers for the stock up to 46, the amount I'm aiming at now."
then one morning tr,.; newspapers published the admitted
Some boys would have thrown up their positions as mesconsolidation of the t-;;;o roads.
sengers if they had made half of the sum Gerald now had
The news was a great surprise to the Street, and the value nicely tucked away in his safe depo.sit box.
of the securities bf both roads took an immediate jump in
Gerald, however, wasn't built that way, but it was desthe ma:r;ket, S. & W. especially going up ten points to 56.
tined that he was not to keep his messenger job much
The excitement continued at fever heat next day, S. & longer.
I
W. going to 62.
One morning Mr. Woodman didn't come to the office as
Tom met Gerald at the Exchange about noon, when the usual, and the cashier soon learned over the telephone that
floor was in an uproar over the two stocks.
the broker was ill at home with a very bad cold.
"'iVell, what do you think of my tip now?" said Tom, triThe next information that reached the office was that
umphantly.
Mr. Woodman's cold had developed into pneumonia.
"I think it was all to the good," replied Gerald. "I supTwo days later the office was suddenly closed on account
pose you are satisfied with a ten per cent. rake-off on that of his death.
100 shares I bought at 40. I am going to sell the shares
It was to remain closed until after the funeral.
right away before I get back to the office. I stand to make
"Who do you suppose will nm the business now?" asked
$22 a share profit at this moment, and I don't believe it will Tom, as soon as he heard the sad intelligence from Gerald.
go much higher."
"Give it up," replied Drew. "The widow may wind it
"Of course I'm satisfied," answered Tom. "That will up and then we'll all be out of a job."
give me about $200 profit, and $200 isn't to be sneezed at,
"Do you think there's any likelihood of such a thing
bet your boots."
happening?"
Gerald wondered what his friend would say if he knew
"It might. You can't tell. ·I do:q.'t see how Mrs. Wood- '
that he was in line for a profit of $20 a share on 1,000 more man can run the business herself unless she hires our cashshaxes.
ier to do it for her. He's well up in the late Mr. Wood"You'll make $2,000 clear profit after paying me $200,'"" man's affairs. I guess he could make it pay a good profit.
said Silvester.
But it always seems to me that when a man is in business
"Well, Tom," said Gerald, "I think you're entitled to without a partner when he dies his widow gets rid of the
more than $200, so I'm going to give you $500."
business as soon as possible."
"Are you, really?" asked Tom, in some excitement, for ."It does seem so, come to think. If Mr. Woodman's
$500 looked like a small fortune to him.
business is wound up what are you going to do? Hunt for
"I am, really. I'll let JOU have the money after I get a another messenger job, I suppose."
settlement from the bank, which will probably be some time
"I really couldn't say what I shall do. I make it a point
to-morrow."
never to cross a bridge before I come to it. Time enough
"Sa.y, I'll be right in it with $500 to squander on my- for me to think of the future when the future is up to me.''
self," grinned Tom.
It happened that after the funeral the broker's widow,
"I hope you will save it, Tom. Five hundred dollars who was executrix of his will, decided to close up the busiisn't picked up every day."
ness right away, and she instructed the cashier to do it as
"Oh, I'll save most of it. It is pleasant to feel that one soon as he could.
is worth that amount of money."
As soon as it became a certainty that the affairs of the
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late John Woodman were coming to a close for good and kers as soon as they get onto the fact that a boy of your age
has the cheek to butt into the business.~'
all, the clerks began to look around for new positions.
Gerald, instead of looking for another job, started to look
"I'm not worrying much about what .the brokers, or any
for a small office instead.
one else, for that matter, think on the subject. This is a.
He had made up his mind to be his own boss, for with free country, and everybody has a right to fry and make an
$30,000 a.t his disposal he felt satisfied that he could do honest living."
much better than running messages for any broker.
•"That's right; but to think of you becoming a broker! I
"So you're really going to start in business for yourself, don't see how you expect to do any business. Where's your
Gerald?" said Frankie, when he confided his plans to her. capital? The two thousand-odd dollars that you have won't
"I am, and I think you had better do the same," he re- go very far."
plied.
"What makes you thing I have only $2,000 !"
"Me?" she ejaculated, in surprise.
"Why, that's about what you made out of S. & W. and
"Certainly-you."
you gave me $500 out of it. Then I figure that you had
"I don't quite understand what you mean. How can I about $500 in addition with which you went into the deal.
go in business for myself?"
That makes about $2,200."
'I Easily enough. I am looking for an office. I'll let you
"All right," laughed Gerald, "we'll let it go at that."
have part of it, rent free, for the pleasure of having you
"I guess all the brokerage you'll do is for yourself."
with me."
"Probably so; but even at that I hope to make a good
"You are very kind, Gerald, but tell me what good it living."
will do me to ha-ve desk room in an office?"
"Suppose you get caught on your next deal, where will
"A whole lot of good. You don't seem to catch on. you be at?"
What's the matter with you setting up as a public stenog"I'm not supposing anything so· unpleasant."
rapher? I'll loan you money right along till you get the
"Well, I hope you get along, and make a barrel of money,
business on a pay~ng basis. Tha.t's fair, isn't it?"
but I'm afraid you'll have a strenuous time doing it."
"You're awful good, Gerald, but I couldn't do that. It
"Times are always strenuous in Wall Street. There's
wouldn't be fair to you."
hogsheads of money clown here, but it takes a team of horses
"Don't you won'Y about that. If I am satisfied you to draw some of it in your direction."
ought to be. Here is a first-class chance for you to work
"That's correct. I suppose you have your team stabled
up a paying business without any risk to speak of. You somewhere handy."
know I like you a whole lot, Frankie, and I want to do all
"I have. I've got a 30,000 horse-power within reach that
I can for you. You can pay me in a way by looking out for I guess will .do. some pulling when I call on it."
the office when I am away, and any little typewriting I may
Gerald referred to his $30,000 in the safe deposit box,
need you can do for me. · You are bound to pick up work but he didn't explain the matter as clearly as that.
·
enough to keep you busy, for there are lots of men, in busiA few days later he took possession of his office, fitted it
ness who do not have enough of regular work to warrant up in presentable and business-like shape, and added a desk
them employing a stenographer steadily. They have to for Frankie, who had agreed to come with him.
either hire a girl from a public stenographer when they
A sign painter put the following on the door:
need one, or send their work to be done outside. You could
GERALD DREW,
make arrangements with such men to call and take dictaStocks and Bonds.
tio-n, which you could afterward translate into typewriting
Miss
Frankie
Foster, Public Stenographer.
in my office. I'll have your name put on my door, and then
He gave an order to a printer for cards, letterheads, and
you'll be a young lady of some importance and not at beck
and call of a boss who may have a grouch on half the time." other work, also for Frankie's business ca,rds and small bill"You put it in a very enticing way, Gerald, and I'm very, heads.
Then he took Frankie up and introduced her to the ofvery much obliged to you for the generous offer. I will consider it and talk the thing over with mother."
fice.
"I hope you vill decide to come with me. I think it will
"Doesn't it look funny to see my name on the door," she
be the best thing you can do."
said, as they paused before the entrance.
.
"You'll get used to that in a few days. Remember that
A few days later Gerald found an office in one of the
older Wall Street buildings that .would be vacated by its you're now a little business woman, and nobody's slave."
present occupant 'bn the first of the month, which was about
Frankie declared that the office was charming.
the time that Mrs. Woodman had arranged to give up her
"You're just as good as gold to give me a chance to eslate husband's offices in the JEsop Building, and so he hired tablish myself," she said, gratefully.
it, after giving satisfactory reference and paying down
"Now don't talk to me that way or I might :forget myself
three months' rent in advance.
.
and kiss you."
Tom Silvester was astonished when Gerald told him that
Frankie blushed and began admiring the water colors
he had rented an office and was going into the brokerage that dec0rated the walls.
business on his own account.
"I've ordered a typewriter for you, so as soon as you get
"Gee ! I wish I had some of your nerve,'' grinned Tom. your cards from the printer you can go around and solicit
"Then you think I have nerve in starting out for myself, work for yourself. I will help you, too, and between us
do you?"
you ought to get something to start the ball rolling pretty
"'fell, rather. You'll get a roast from the regular bro- soon."
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Given the motive and opportunity they would have killed
one another's :financial hopes without the least consideration
or feeling.
Creighton soon noticed the addition to the number of
brokers on the floor, and not 'being able to place the newcomer in his mind, he decided to call on him on some excuse in order to make his acquaintance and size him up.
Accordingly, one morning while Frankie was out looking
for work, Gerald heard a sharp knock on the glass, and
said "Come in."
Creighton walked in and, seeing only Gerald, concluded
that he was a clerk or messenger.
"Mr. Drew isn't in, I see," he said, glancing around the
room.
"Isn't he?" replied Gerald. "I was under the impression
that he was."
"Oh, he's in the next room, then," replied the curb
broker, glancing at the door of the closet.
"No, sir. He's right here at this desk," answered Gerald.
"You don't mean to say that you are Mr. Drew?" said
Creighton, in some surprise.
"That's my name."
CHAPTER VIII.
" Gerald Drew ?"
GERALD MAKES THE AOQUAINTANCE OF BROKER OREIGHTON
"Yes, sir."AND MAKES A BIG HA.UL IN D. & K.
Creighton was clearly astonished.
He glanced about the office once more, and, noticing the
A good many brokers had their offices in the building
where Gerald had taken his office, and several curb bro- completeness and good quality of the furnishings, he began
to think that the new broker, boy though he was, must have
kers were located on the same floor.
One of these was Creighton, the man Tom Silvester had money.
Probably he was a relative of some wealthy man who had
seen talking to Kennedy in the cafe the day he picked up
set him up in business to see what he could do.
the tip on S. & W.
As this idea impressed itself on him, he began to figure
Although Kennedy had passed the tip to Creighton on
that occasion, the curb broker had been unable to find any how he could benefit by an acquaintance with this young
S. & W. shares, and consequently the pointer did not do and inexperienced trader.
Apparently this new beginner might be classed among
him any good.
lambs he was always looking for, and consequently the
the
from
lived
really
he
but
fellow,
foxy
o.f
kind
a
He was
hand to mouth, as he had no ca.p ital to speak of to operate opportunity to make something out of him must not be lost.
With this purpose in view he advanced to the desk with a
with.
The trouble with him was that he spent his money as friendly smile and said :
"Glad to make your acquaintance, Mr. Drew. My name
fast as he made it.
Creighton, I am on the Curb, and I have an office
Robert
is
When he made a haul he lived high as long as the coin
I'll be glad to have you drop in and see me
floor.
this
on
the
to
descend
to
had
he
allowed him to do so, and then
any time you have leisure after three, or at any other time
earth once more until luck came his way again.
He was always looking for lambs, and when he found that you may have business. I am out and in all day."
"Thank you, Mr. Creighton,'' replied Gerald, politely,
one he didn't do a thing to him.
Kennedy was something of the same stripe, but, having not taking a particular fancy to the man. "I may find
some capital, and a seat in the Exchange, he worked dif- time to call on you."
"The reason I came in on you, who are a stranger to me,
ferently from Creighton.
Both were well acquainted with Richard Coakley, who was that I thought I'd ask if you had any L. S. & M. S.
was prett,y foxy, too, but head and shoulders above them in stock. I am looking for a few hundred shares."
"Sorry that I haven't any, sir; but I guess you'll have
business and :financial standing, if not in character.
In a sense, the three were birds of a feather, and fre- no trouble in getting all you want of the brokers in this
quently were to be seen in company in uptown cafes, and immediate neighborhood."
"I dare say. Have a cigar?" said Creighton, offering
sundry Tenderloin resorls.
They were first nighters at the theater· and sports in a the young broker a choice Havana.
"No, thank you. I do not smoke."
way.
"Don't you? That is a luxury yet to come, then."
Coakley often helped Creighton to a good thing in the
"Possibly," replied Gerald.
market so the latter could hold his end up, and then par"Got time to go out and have a drink with me?"
ticipated in the lavish bounty of the curb man.
"I have the time, but I do not drink."
In a word, the three were bound more or less by a com"In-deed!" said Creighton, raising his eyebrows. "You
befriendship
real
no
was
there
but
sympathy,
of
bond
mon
not been long in business?"
have
tween them.
,

Frankie went home and Gerald remained in the office.
He expected Tom would come there after he was through
for the day, and he was not disappointed.
"You've got a bang-up place here," was Silvester's admiring comment after looking around. "Where does that ·door
lead to ? The next office ?"
"No, that's a large closet."
"What are you going to use it for?"
"To hide in when my creditors come around bothering
me," grinned Gerald.
"You ought to mark it private, and that will make visitors think you have another room, besides adding tone to
the office."
"That isn't a bad idea,'' laughed Gerald. "Then if a
crank comes along with a bomb, or an arsenal, I could tell
him to walk into the private office. As soon as he started
to do so I could shove him in and make a prisoner of him
till a policeman relieved me of his society."
Tom thought that a capital plan, and soon after the boys
went home together.

•

'

TRICKING THE TRADERS.
"No, sir."
"Learned the ropes in some broker's office, of course?"
"I was employed for three years by Lhe late Mr. Wood·
man."
Creighton didn't have any friendly recollections of Mr.
Woodman, who had once nipped him on a deal, and he
frowned.
Besides he knew that both Kennedy and Coakley were
sore on Woodman up to the day of his death.
"Kennedy probably knows something about this boy
broker," he thought. "I must ask him.' 1 Then he said,
aloud : "Indeed. I suppose your friends have set you up
in business?"
"No, sir. I have set myself up."
"You are young to possess sufficient capital to conduct a
brokerage office, but I guess you must be pretty smart."
Gerald smiled, but made no reply.
He knew that his visitor was handing him out a bit o·f
jolly.
The curb broker artfully tried to find out just how the
boy broker was fixed financially, but he did not succeed.
However, Gerald's non-committal replies left him under
the impression that the boy had something of a bank account to draw on.
At any rate, he took his departure believing that Gerald
was a good thing to work for what he was worth.
Frankie soon got some work to do, and Drew also secured
some for her, so that the merry click of the typewriter now
resounded in his office and prevented him, as he laughingly
told the girl, from going to sleep.
Gerald went over to the gallery of the Stock Exchange
every day to watch how things were going in the market.
He also circulated around among the brokers and kept
his ears and eyes well employed.
When he was in his office he diligently studied the market,
reports and read all the Wall Street news that appeared in
the newspapers and financial publications.
In this way he managed to keep well abreast of things in
the Street.
On the day following hi& interview with Creighton, Gerald discovered that Broker Coakley was buying heavily of
D. & K.
He also noticed that Kennedy was buying the stock, too.
"I wonder what is up?" the boy broker asked himself.
He made ome inquiries among brokers with whom he
was acquainted, but could find out nothing about the stock
in question.
When he returned to the Exchange Coakley was still
at it.
Gerald saw that D. & K. had gone up half a point and
was now at 55.
He went back to his office and looked up the recent records of the stock and found that it was selling at 52 a week
'
back.
"I'll bet the Eldridge bunch are trying to corner D. &
K. Coakley, I know, is one of their regular brokers. I
guess I'll take a chance at this myself, if I can get hold 0£
any of the shares."
· He went up to the little bank and left an order for 5,000
shares, 0 1· any part of that number, putting up $27,500.
It took the bank several days before it could get the stock,
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and even then Gerald had to give an average price of 56
for the shares.
Two clays later the stock was up to 58.
As Gerald. was passing the Exchange Kennedy came out
and met him face to face.
To the boy's surprise the broker clapped him on the back,
said he heard he was in business for himself, and asked him
how he was getting on.
As the last time he had had anything to do with Kennedy,
which was on the occasion the broker attacked Mr. Woodman in his office, the trader had told Gerald, in no uncertain tones, that he intended to get square with him for his
interference in his employer's behalf, the boy broker could
not understand this change of front on Kennedy's part.
However, he accepted it for what it appeared to be on
the surface, and let the trader do most of the talking.
His attitude was now uncommonly friendly toward Gerald, and the boy suspected that there must be something behind it.
Kennedy said he'd drop up and see him some time, and
with that passed on.
"I'll bet he's got some scheme in his mind of which he
expects to make me the victim," thought Gerald. " Ill have
to keep my eyes skinned. Kennedy isn't the kind of man
who forgets an old so~e as easily as all that. He'll bear
watching."
'l'he next clay the excitement began in D. & K., and the
price advanced six points before the Exchange closed for
the day.
"That's good," chuckled Gerald. " I stand to win $40,000
on to-day's closing quotation. I guess I 'll sell out tomorrow."
D. & K. opened next morning at 64 3-8 and speedily
went to 66.
Gerald saw Coakley entering the Excha~ge.
The boy stopped him .
" \Yell, what do you want?" asked the broker, sharply.
"I heard you were buying D. & K. shares."
"Wbo told you so?" snorted the trader, with a frown.
"No matter. I know somebody who is going to throw
5;000 shares on the market right away. If you want them
I can get them for you at 67."
"Who's got them?"
"I have."
"You ? :ron sense !"
"All right. Have it your way. Maybe you don'tI know
that I'm a regular broker now. There's ~y card."
He thrust the pasteboard into Coakley's fingers and the
trader mechanically looked at it, then he whistled.
"I've got 5,000 shares of D. & K. that are for sale at 67,"
said Gerald. "You can have them if you want them now,
otherwise--"
"Where are the certif\cates ?" asked Coakley, with a
frown, for he did not want to buy the stock at that figure,
but would be obliged to take them in to prevent them being
offered on the open market if what Gerald said was true.
'Ihe syndicate ha.d not yet commenced to unload, and i t
was not to its interest to have any big block of the shares
dumped on Lhe open market at that time.
"The Nassau Street Bank holds them. I was just going
there to order a sale when I saw you."
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"I'll give you 66," said Coakley. "That's the ruling I suspect he must have got hold of them before the boom.
figure."
The Nassau Street Bank was holding them for him on mar" No," replied Gerald, "I want 67."
gin. It must have cost him about $30,000 to get in on the
"All right. I'll take them off your hands. I suppose deal, and he's probably made anywhere from $30,000 to
$50,000 out of it. He had the nerve to ask me a point
you're holding them on margin."
"No matter how I've been holding them, they're yours above the market, and seemed to know that I had been buynow. I'll run up to the bank and leave word with the clerk ing the stock. I can't imagine how he got his informato 'phone its broker to sell the shares to you at 67."
tion."
"All right," said Coakley, going into the Exchange.
"I guess he's a pretty clever chap in some ways, but he
Fifteen minutes later he·accepted the tender of the shares isn't clever enough to keep out of a well-baited trap, I'll
antl the deal was concluded. ,
·
bet."
Gerald went back to his office to tell Frankie that he had
"What kind of a game are you going to put up on him?"
just made $50,000 odd on his first deal since he started in asked Coakley, with some interest. "Maybe I can help you.
I'd be glad to take the ground from under him in revenge
business for himself.
"Fifty thousand dollars!" exclaimed the girl, stopping for being obliged to take in those shares. The syndicate is
at her work. "Why, that is a fortune!"
·
out about $50,000 through him. I figure that somebody
"Yes, it's a pretty tidy sum in its way, but we brokers must have backed him in his deal, for I can't imagine how
he ever could have gotten $30,000 together. He was only
consider it a mere bagatelle."
"We brokers!" laughed Frankie. "What did you make a messenger up to the death of Woodman."
the money on?"
·
"We haven't decided yet what kind, of a scheme to work
"If you want to know all my secrets, Frankie, you'll have on him. The fact is, we don't know how much money he
has, though Creighton has an idea he's well fixed. Being a
to marry me," replied Gerald.
"Oh_, aren't you--"
minor, and•not a member of the Exchange, he has no real
She checked herself, blushed hotly and tried to resume responsibility. Whatever we do we've got to get the cash
her work.
out of him. We can't take his word like we would that of
"Now is your chance to get a husband worth $80,000. If a regular trader."
"Couldn't you sell him a block of some worthless or
you wait too long perhaps some other girl will get ahead of
you," laughed Gerald.
cheap mining stock? Creighton coul.d work that with some
She made no answer, so· he walked over to his own desk' of his friends on the Curb, I should think. There's been a
and sat down, wondering whether 'the pretty stenographer good deal in the papers lately about the Yankee Doodle
mine, of Paradise, Nevada. Reports are current of a rich
would ever consent to become his wife.
strike having been made in the mine, but as they are not
confirmed there is probably no truth irr the statements made
CHAPTER IX.
by the press. .As I have ~ considerable block of the stock
IN WIIICII GERALD DEMONSTRATES THAT HE IS .AN EASY in my safe which I bought for 25 cents a share, the market
MARK.
price at the time-it is now 28 cents-I wired a confidential
correspondent in Goldfield for information, I received a
Coakley dropped into Kennedy's office that afternoon.
"Did you ever meet that boy who used to be messenger letter from him this morning in which he states that as far
for the late John Woodman? His name is Drew," he asked as he can find out there is no truth at all in the report of
Kennedy.
the strike. At any rate, it is significant that the price of
"Did I?" replied the other, with something that sounded the shares have not advanced on the Goldfield Exchange.
like a swear word. "I should think I did!"
Now, if Creighton could work my block of stock off on Drew
'rhen he told Coakley how Gerald had butt!il into him for fifty cents a share it would be a good scheme. I'll tell
one day when he was on his way to Mr. Woodman's office you how you might manage it," and Coakley outlined the
to try and make a satisfactory settlement over a deal with idea that was in his head.
the broker.
Kennedy listened attentively and then declared that it
Also, how he had interfered when later on he (Kennedy) was worth trying.
was trying to force Woodman to let up on him.
"I'll talk it up with Creighton," he said, "and we'll see
"Well," said Coakley, "he claims to be a broker now. what we can do."
There's his card."
On the following day, about noon, while Gerald was sit"I know all about that. He's got an office in the same ting at his desk, there came a knock on the door.
building where Creighton is, and on the same floor. Bob
"Come in," said the young broker.
and I aJ:e figuring on doing him up on some kind of a deal,
A charming looking young woman in black, with a widand getting his money away from him."
ow's white frill in her mourning bonnet, entered the office.
"You'd better get on the job, then," said Coakley. "Do
"Is Mr. Drew in?" she asked, sweetly.
you know that I was forced to buy 5,000 shares of D. & K.
"I am Mr. Drew, ma'am," replied Gerald. "Will you
from him this afternoon to keep him from dumping it on take a seat?"
the open market."
The fair visitor accepted tlie invitation and then the boy
"Five thousand shares of D. & K. !" cried Kennedy, in asked her in what way he could be of service to her.
astonishment. "Why, where could be have gotten them? I
"Do you buy mining stock?"
thought you had the stock cornered?"
"I am not buying any myself," he replied, "but if you
"Not quite. I don't know where he got the shares,'but have some for sale I can probably dispose of it for you."
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"How long would it take you to do that?"
"That would depend on the stock. If it was in any demand I could no doubt get a purchaser in a short time,
otherwise I could not say just when I could sell it. What
is the name of your stock?"
"It's the Yankee Doodle Gold Mining Co., of Paradise,
Nevada. I have 30,000 shares that my late husband purchased several months before his death. My brother told
me this morning that on account oi developments in the
mine the price was sure to go up if it had not already done
so. As l need a considerable sum of money to settle the
mortgage on my home, which falls due to-day, I should like
to sell this stock, if I could get 50 cents a share for it."
"Wait a moment, ma'am, I'll look up yesterday's Goldfield market report and see what Yankee Doodle is
quoted at."
As he was about to do this his telephone bell rang.
"Excuse me a moment, ma'am," said Gerald, putting the
receiver to his ear and pulling the mouth-piece toward him.
"Hello !" he- said.
"Is that you, Creighton?" said a voice over the wire, and
then before Gerald could answer that this wasn't Creighton's office, the voice went on. "I've just got a despatch
from Goldfield that a strike of enormous value has been
made in the Yankee Doodle mine, and that the price of the
stock is sure to go up to one dollar a share as soon as the
Exchange opens for business. Of course the news will be
sent here and every broker who has any of the stock will
hold on to it pe11-ding further developments. Now, I want
you to do the rush act on the Curb, and buy up every sha.re
you can find before the facts get out. The last official figures were 28 cents. Get it as low as you can, and as much
as you can, even if you have to pay a dollar ior it in the
end. Good-by," and then the person at the other end of
the wire abruptly rang off.
As Gerald hung up the receiver his mind was in a whirl.
It looked as if he had accidentally received a tip of great
value over the wire.
But the remarkable fact was that the lady who sat at his
elbow had 30,000 shares of Yankee Doodle stock for sale.
H ere was a chance for him to get the block at !J, price
that would probably be a bargain when the news from Goldfield became circulated about the Street.
Gerald opened one of his drawers and took out the previous day's market report of Goldfield mining stocks.
Looking up Yankee Doodle he saw it listed at 28 cents.
Turning to the 'lady, he showed her the price and told
her he would purchase her stock at that figure, as that was
the official market price.
"No," she said, shaking her head, "I couldn't sell it so
low. My brother said I. ought to get 50 cents a share for
the certificates. In fact, he advised me to hold on to it
for a few days and see what would happen. lf you don't
think you can pay me 50 cents a share, or can get that for
them, I'll have to take them home."
G~rald considered the matter in the light of what he had
just learned through the agency of the 'phone.
He was a bit excited over what he had just heard about a
strike of enormous value in the mine.
For more than a month past there had been reports in
the daily press and in certain .Wall Street journals about
expected developments of uncommon richness in the Yankee
1
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Doodle property, and now these reports seemed to have been
confirmed by th~ words that had reached him over the wire.
Gerald was a pretty clever youth, one who was not easily
hood.winked, but there are times in the lives of the smartest
people when a-combination of circumstances throw them off
their guard and make them victims of their own shrewdness.
It was so with the boy broker.
A man of experience in Wall Street would probably not
have been induced to do what Gerald did-he bought the
30,000 shares of the widow at 50 cents a share, and paid
her cash for them.
Then he placed them in his safe and awaited results.
Half an hour later as he was putting on his hat to go out
and hang around the Curb in expectation of seeing the New
York mining contingent thrown into a fever of excitement
on receipt of the news that Yankee Doodle had suddenly
developed into a winner he was surprised to see Tom Silvester rush into the room.
"Gerald," cried Tom, excitedly, "have you bought 30,000
shares of Yankee Doodle mining stock at 50 cents?"
Drew nearly fell back in his chair with surprise.
"How the dickens did you learn that?" he said.
"Then you did buy the shares?"
"I did, but I can't understand how you came to know
anything about the transaction. It only occurred half an
hour ago, and was a private one between me and a widow
named-blamed if I know her name. I forgot to ask it."
"Suffering curbstones ! I didn't think you were so easy,
Gerald," replied Tom.
"Easy!" exclaimed Gerald. "What do you mean?"
"I mean that you have been swindled."
"Swindled!"
"Yes. Taken in and done for."
"Are you crazy?"
"No, I'm not crazy. ·A lady, who represented herself as
a widow, came to you and offered to, sell you 30,000 shares
of Yankee Doodle at 50 cents, and the stock is only worth
28 cents a share on the Goldfield market, as you ought to
know."
"That's all right, but a rich strike has just been made in
the mine, which will send the price way above 50 cents."
"How do you know that?"
"Why I heard it over--"
Gerald stopped with a guilty look, ~or he did not like to
confess that he had taken advantage of a message intended
for somebody else.
"Yes, I know,'' grinned Tom. "Ybu heard it ·over the
telephone."
"How did you know that?"
"Gerald Drew, 1 think I see your finish in Wall Street.
I thought you were as smart as they come, and yet you fall
down at the very first trick that's played upon you-a trick
that's so transparent that-well, if you weren't my friend,
and I take an interest in your success, I'd consider it the
greatest joke I've heard in a long time. Why, the men who
played it on you are falling all over themselves with glee."
Gerald chaI).ged color a.t those words of his chum.
He was waking up to the fact that something was wrong
after all about tb.e Yankee Doodle deal.
Looking at Tom, he said quietly:
"I want an explanation. You say I've been trickEtl ~
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the ten days D. & G. will be above 55, so Creighton will assure you, when the option will be called in, the stock sold at
the market, and the profits divicled among you."
"Well," said Gerald, greatly interested, "where is the
joker?"
"The joker is that Creighton's alleged tip is a fake. Coakley will boom the stock to about 45 to encourage you in the
belief that you're going to win, and then he and his friends
will sell short on the market, force the price down below
40, hold it there until the option expires, when Coakley will
gather in your money and divide with Kennedy and Creighton."
CH AP TERX.
"That's it, eh?"
·'Yes, that's the scheme."
GERALD'S DARING RESCUE.
"Thanks, 'rom, for putting me wise to it. I'll look out
"How did you discover all this, Tom?" asked Gerald at for myself. As to this Yankee Doodle matter, I'm out
last.
$7,600 on it, but I can stand it. It will be. a lesson for me
" In the same accidental way that I got onto that tip on not to believe everything I bear after this. When I come
S. & W. I was in the Manhattan Cafe a little while ago . to look at it now, after the damage has been done, I can see
While I was there who should come in but the three brokers that I acted foolishly in buying that stock at such a ridicuI have r .®tioned. The bar was crowded and they had to lous price simply becaJlSe of what the supposedly intercepted
come dvwn to the far end near the washroom, where I was ' phone message put into my head. Well, I'll be wiser next
just coming out. When I saw them together it struck me time, I hope."
that if I could hear what they were talking about I might
"1 was rather surprised to learn that you were worth as
pick up another tip. Well, there is a sporting chart on the
as the $15,000 you gave the woman for the stock,"
mul!b
wall near the end of the bar, and I went over to it and preTom.
said
t ended to be deeply interested in it. They stood within easy
"You thought I was worth only about $2,000, didn' t
earshot of me, and did not pay any attention to my presyou?"
ence. I noticed first that they were laughing to beat the
"About that."
band over something, and punching each other in the rib.J.
"Well, I'm worth several times $15,000, if you want to
Then between chuckles the whole story I have told you came
Why, a day or two ago I cleared $50,000 on a deal
know.
out. I learned that Creighton sent the woman to you "·ith
K."
&
D.
in
t he shares, which belonged to Coakley. She is not a widow
off," r eplied T om, incredulously.
come
"Oh,
was
She
effect.
for
attire
that
in
up
at all, but got herself
"It's a fact, whether you believe me or not. Ask Frankie
irn:itructed to sell you the shares at 50 cents, if possible, but
t o come down to 30 if she could not get that figure out of over there, and she will tell you that it is the truth. But
you . I n the meantime K ennedy was iri his office waiting to on your life don't whisper zt word about my having been just
get word from Coakley over the 'phone that the lady hacl fleeced out of $7,900. I wouldn' t h:;i,ve her know that for
r eached your office and :found you in. As soon as he got a farm."
"I'm not going to ask her whether you made $50,000 or
the tip he called up your wire 'and handed you out that rich
and juicy lemon about the discovery of a phenomenal strike not. H you say you did I'll take your word for it. All I
in Y ankee Doodle. You bit at the lemon, bought the 30,000 can say is that you're better off than I supposed .you to be.
shar es at 50, and the lady took your·good money around to I hope you won't let Coakley and his friends get any more
Creighton's office. Creighton 'phoned Kennedy that the of it away from you." .
"Don't worry. If they do me up again they're welcome
scheme had succeeded, and Kennedy notified Coakley in the
what they can get.! '
to
While
cafe.
the
at
meet
to
arranged
three
The
way.
same
Tom said he' d have to get back to the office, as be had
I was t here Creighton paid over to Coakley the price of the
shares at 28, then divided the balance into three parts, each already lost more time than he had calculated on, while
t akin.{l; his divvy. Then it was decided that you were so easy Gerald went over to the E xchange, :feeling several degrees
that a job to clean you out be put up on you at once. This lowe1· in his own estimation than ever before in his life.
After the Exchange closed for the day, having nothing to
is what they're going to do : Creighton is to call on you to
and Frankie's work giving out, they both went up to
do,
up
put
to
going
is
Kennedy
and
he
tell you of a job that
on Coakley. He will offer to take you in on the plea that Central Park to r ecreate.
At the end of an hour they startecl from the end of the
they Ltl.v en't enough money to work it themselves. He will
for the Seventy-second Street entrance on Fifth AveMall
try tu prove to you that it is a dead sure winner-just like
nue.
finding money. He will ask you to put up $50,000 or more
As they were about to cross the driveway they heard
· · - fur the three believe you ar e well heeled. Creighton
in the nea~ distance, and looking in that direction
shouting
has
syndicate
a
tell you that he had got a sure pointer that
been formd to boom D. & G., which is now going at 42. On saw an elegant team of horses, drawing a private carriage,
the strength of t hat you will be informed that their purpose approaching at brealmeck speed .
"It's a runaway," cried Gerald. "My gracious!" he
. is to buy a ten-day option off of Coakley for as much of the
stock as the three of you can handle at, say, 45. Inside of added, "there's a lady and a little girl in the carriage. If
swindled in this deal I made with the widow. How have I?
,Who put up the job, if it is a job, on me ?"
"Who? Why, three traders who are out for your scalp.
.T his is only their opening wedge. Just a little flyer to test
your shrewdness. Well, they've tested it to· their satisfaction. 'l'he next scheme they work in your direction will be
for your entire pile."
"Wha.t. are the names of these traders?"
" Richard Coakley, Jack Kennedy and Bob Creighton."
Gerald gasped, sat down and stared, hard to Tom Silvester.
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it should upset they stand a good chance of being killed or
badly injured."
He spoke no more than the truth.
The carriage was swaying from side to side in a precarious way that threatened all sorts of dire results.
Frankie looked on with blanched face and clasped hands,
but Gerald was thinking rapidly and :figuring up the chances
against any one who would try to stop the team in its headlong course.
He was a brave and resolute boy, and the peril that the
lady and the child were facing appealed to the chivalric side
of his nature.
Fortunately the driveway appeared. to be clear of other
teams at that moment, or another danger would have been
added to the situation.
Finally Gerald made up his mind to make an effort to
stop the runaway.
His resolution was fortified by a sudden lurch the carriage made, which almost dumped its occupants out into
the road.
Before Frankie understood what he was about to do he
dashed out in front of the onnrnhing team, and began waving his hat and ha ds.
·
The high-bred horses pa.id no attention to him at all, but
rushed right down upon him at whirlwind speed.
Gerald delayed a moment too long, or he miscalculated
their speed, in getting out of their way, and the result was
he was caught by the n1sh.
With a cry he threw up Jtis hands in an effort to save himself, and in some way his fingers grasped the bridle rein
and saved him from going under the legs of ~ie animals.
In a twinkling he was being dragged along by the side
of the horses.
With admirable presence of mind he reached out, seized
a part of the harness nearest to him and by great muscular
effort pulled himself up and threw one of his legs partly
over the horse.
Then he wound the bridle rein about his hand and pulled
the animal's head around, causing the bit to lacerate its
mouth.
The horse lost its speed, and thui; interfered with its
mate.
Gerald held on for all he was worth, and soon became
aware that the team was gradually losing headway.
After going a quarter of a mile from the spot where
Frankie Foster st~od looking after them in terrified suspense, the panting horses came to a stop and Gerald let
go his hold and dropped to the ground.
·
Springing in front of them he seized the bridle of the uninjured animal and began to soothe and talk to both of
them.
·
While he was thus engaged the lady sprang out of the
carriage and called on her little daughter to jump, catching
her in her arms.
Then she came forward, leading the girl, to where Gerald
stood.
"You are a brave lad," she said to the young broker.
''You have saved our lives, and it is impossible for me to
find words adequate to thank you for imperilling your own
life in our behalf. But you shall not go unrewarded for
such a service. If it took every dollar I own to repay you
I would willing give them to you."

19

"I beg your pardon, madam. I could not accept a cent
for such a service as it has been my good fortune to render•
you. I would not think of risking my life for money.
What I did was to try and safe you both from the terrible
danger that threatened you. Having done so I am satisfied, and I hope you will let it go at that."
"But I cannot let you off in that way," insisted the lady,
earnestly. "Surely I can do something for you. I am
wealthy, and I should not be satisfied unless you permittted
me to show my gratitude in some substantial way."
"I don't need money, madam. There is nothing thut
you can do for me that I can see. Your thanks are all that
are necessary, for I am not injured in any way. If I can
be of further service to you in this emergency, command
me."
"At least you will permit me to be your friend," she re.
plied, seeing that the boy was resolute in his refusal of ac·
cepting any :financial favor. "I may be able to be of greaii
service to you some time, and would welcome such an oppor•
tunity with all my heart."
"I will accept yoUl' friendship, madam, in the spirit you.
offer it. There is no reason why I should refuse to accept it."
I
"May 1 ask your name, my brave preserver?"
"Certainly. My name is Gerald Drew."
"And my na,me is Mrs. George Stanchfield, of - - Fifth
Avenue."
She drew a card-case from her pocket, handed Gerald one
of her cards, and was about to write his name on the back
of anot~er, when he offered her oue of his own business
cards.
"Is it possible that you are a stock broker?;; she said,
after glancing at it, with a smile.
"Yes, madam. That is my b~siness."
The lady see:µied pleased with the information.
Then, as several men came running up, she asked Gerald
if he thought, now that the horses appeared to have recovered from their fright, he could drive them back the way
they had come till she found out whether her coachman ,
who had been thrown o;ff his seat, was in a condition to resume charge of the team.
Gerald said he would be glad to do so, and, leaving the
animals to themselves, assisted Mrs. Stanchfield and her
daughter into the carriage.
Mounting the front seat, he took the reins, turned the
horses around and started back.
They had gone but a short distance when Gerald saw
Frankie hastening toward them.
He reined in the team, and, turning toward Mrs. Stanch.
field, told her that the young lady in the roadway was hia
companion, and asked her if she had any objection to tak•
ing her up.
·'Why, certainly not," replied the lady. "Let her get in
the carriage by all means."
So Gerald got down and told Frankie that she would
have to take a short ride.
"Mrs. Stanchfield, this is Miss Foster," said the young
broker, as he helped the girl into the. carriage.
The lady welcomed Frankie warmly, and started to tell
her what a brave and splendid young man her escort was,
and much more to the same effect, as Gerald drove the team
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11t an easy gait back to the spot where a crowd was gathered about the coachman.
When he brought the carriage to a stop there, a policeman
came forward and told Mrs. Stanchfield that her· coachman
had suffered a fracture of two of his ribs, as well as a broken
leg, and would have to be carried to a hospital as soon as
the ambulance arrived, which had been sent for.
The lady was very sorry to hear this news.
She handed the officer her card, and said that the man
must receive every care and attention at her expense.
The policeman then wanted to know how the runaway
bad been stopped, where'.lpon Mrs. Stanchfield gave the officer such a glowing account of Gerald's bravery and presence of mind that the young broker could not help blushing.
The officer took down Gerald's name and address, and
then the carriage was permitted to proceed, the boy driving
the team, at the lady's request, to a private sta.ble not far
from her elegant home.
Gerald and Frankie accompanied the lady and her daughter as far as the front stoop of the Fifth Avenue house, politely refused a pressing invitation to enter, and, after accepting an invitation to call soon, started for a Madison
Avenue uptown car.
CHAPTER XI.
GERALD IS PROVIDED WITH THE SINEWS OF WAR.

"You frightened me nearly to death, Gerald," said
Frankie, almost tearfully, as they walked down the side
street toward Madison Avenue. "I thought you surely
would be killed."
"Did you, Frankie?" replied Gerald. "Would you miss
me much if I had been suddenly wiped off the earth?"
"Now, don't talk that way, Gerald. You h.'1low I wouldn't
have anything happen to you for the world."
"Well, I'm glad to find that you take a little interest in
me. I was beginning to think that I wasn't in it with y(Ju."
"What nonsense!" she replied, with a blush. "Haven't
you bren awfully good to me in taking me into your office
and helping me to get established as a public stenographer?
Do you think I am not grateful to you for all that(?'
"Who said anything about you not being grateful? You
are not under such great obligations to me. Don't you
look after my office when I'm out? Don't you do 'whatever
typewriting I want for nothing? Isn't all that something
in return for the small favor I have done you?"
"It isn't a small favor, but a great big one you've clone
me, and I won't allow you to make little o:i;, it, Gerald.
Mother says you are a fine boy, and she likes you ever so
·
much."
"Does she? That's good. I like to have a girl's mother
on my side, then when the time comes, if it ever does, that
I want to marry her daughter, she'll--"
''Don't be ridiculous!" said Frankie, turning her rosy
face ayvay.
'.'That's right. Keep it up. Haven't you got any other
pet word to app 1y to me when I open my mouth on a certain
Sl1bject? And yet you say you wouldn't have anything
happen to me for the world. You raise a fellow to the seventh heaven of joy· one moment and then douse him with
cold water the next."
"Don't be foolish, Gerald," said F!ankie, softly.

"Thanks. Any more? Pray don't consider my feelings."
"Now, Gerald, you know--"
"I don't know anything more than I see and hear. In
fact, I have strong doubts about what I hear since this
When a fellow gets a large and beautiful lemon
morning.
thrown at him, and he grabs at it as if it was a hot-house ,
peach, why, his confidence in himself is likely to be a bit
shat~d."

""What are you talking about?"
"Nothing much. Just conversing with myself, that's
all."
"Are you angry with me?" she asked, laying her hand on
his arm and looking at him in a way that made his heart
give a jump.
"Angry with you? Why, of course not! I couldn't be
angry with you to save my life."
"But you talk so funny to me."
"Well, when a fellow is in-that is, when he's dead gone
on-what I mean i&--here comes our car."
He helped Frankie on to the platform and when they
took their seats inside the conversation· changed to a different topic.
On the second day following, soon after Gerald had got
back to his office from the Exchange, there came a tap on
the door, and when the young broker said "Come in," he
was surprised to see Mrs. Stanchfield enter.
He sprang to his feet and expressed the pleasure he felt
in meeting her again.
Mrs. Stanchfield smiled, offered him her hand and, after
bowing to Frankie, whose presence she regarded with some
Gerald had not mentioned to her that the girl
surprise,
was his typewriter, she took the seat beside the boy's desk.
"I thought I'd pay you a visit, Mr. Drew," she said. "To
say the truth, I am so grateful to you for the service you
rendered my little daughter and myself the day before yesterday that I couldn't rest until I saw you again to renew
my thanks and to see i~ I cannot be of some service to you."
"I am very much obliged to you for suggesting such a
thing, Mrs. Stanchfield, but at present I don't see any way
that you could assist me. If you could--"
At that moment the door opened and Broker Creighton
appeared.
Seeing that Gerald was engaged with a lady, he said:
"I beg your pardon. I will call again," and immediately
withdrew.
His appearance, however, put something into .t he boy's
head.
He thought he could guess the object of the broker's
visit, ancl had already made up his mind what answer to
give Creighton when he came to inveigle him into the trap
that Tom had told him was soon to be sprung on him.
Now, however, a new idea entered his head.
. The wealthy Mrs. Stanchfield, widow of a steel magnate,
worth a dozen or more millions in her own right, according
to the newspapers, was very anxious to be of service to him
in order to show her gratitude for his having saved the
lives of herself and her little daughter.
What if he should ask her to assist him in downing the
three brokers who were conspiring to drive him out of
business.?
It might take a barrel of money to do this, but with her
great wealth to call on, success was almost certain if he
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worked the cards right, and be could make a million for her
maybe out of the deal.
"Mrs. Stanchfield," he said, resuming the interrupted
conversation, "it has just occurred to me that there. is a way
you could do me a favor."
"I am glad to hear it," she said, beamingly.
"I'm afraid, however, it is too big a favor to expect of
you," he said, in a hesitating way.
"It cannot be too big, Mt. Drew, even if it involved half,
or more, of my fortune. But, pray tell me how I can
serve you."
"Well, Mrs. Stanchfield, there are three brokers, one of
whom appeared at my door just now and retreated when he
saw I was engaged, who are out for my scalp-that is, they
wish to get the little capital I possess away from me, because
they think I am fair game for them owing to lack of experience in the business."
"I should thjnk that was a contemptible thing for men
to do."
"Everything is regarded as fair in Wall Strwt. There is
more trickery going on here every day in the wwk than you
have even a faint idea of. Well, I have learned from a reliable source that these three brokers are about to set a trap
for me. As I have also been informed just what this trap
is, of course it is easy for me to avoid being caught."
"I should think so," replied the widow.
"Now, if I fail to step into this trap they will only set
another for me, the particulars of which I am not likely to
be informed about, as I have been of this one. Therefore,
it would be a great thing for me if I could stop them now
once and for all."
"Do you see any way of doing this?" said Mrs. Stanchfield.
"I do, if I had money enough to turn the trick. I would
pretend to fall into the trap, and then I would turn around
and beat them at their own game. It would take the temporary use of a million, perhaps two, to corner the stock
that they have selected, but as I know exactly what their
plans are, I would be sure to win."
"My dear Mr. Drew, you shall have all the money necessary to carry your plan out. My private fortune consists
of various securities, largely preferred steel, whose market
value to-day is easily $15,000,000. I will raise one, yes two
millions, if necessary on them to see you through, provided
I run no risk of losing my money."
"Do you mean that, Mrs. Stanchfield?" cried Gerald, excitedly.
"I do. I give you my word."
"I cannot sufficiently thank you for this proof of your
friendship. Believe me, I am very grateful to you. There is
bound to be a profit of haH a million in this deal, if not
more. It shall be. yours in return lor your financial assistance. I shall be abundantly satisfied in turning the tables
on these three men."
"No, Mr. Drew, I will not accept a cent of profit. That
you must keep yourself. 1'
"But, Mrs. tanchfield, it will be through the use of your
money that the profit will come, therefore I must insist
that you will take it, for it will rightly belong to you."
"Admitting all that," she replie(l, "wi1l you not accept
it as a present given you by me in grateful appreciation of
your priceless service in Central Park?"
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"Perhaps we had better defer the consideration of the
question of profits until after the deal has been carried
through, on the principle that we ought not to count our
chickens before they're hatched."
"Very well. When will you want the money?"
"May I ask where do you bank?" ·
"At the First National."
"'r hank you. I shall not want to handle a cent. I will
want you to instruct the cashier to accept and pay for every
share of D. & G. stock delivered C. 0 . D. at the bank. The
ruling price at present is 42. I may have to buy 50,000
shares. That will cost a little over $2,000,000. To make
things perfectly safe it would be well to have a fund of
$2,500,000 to call on. Can you arrange to let me have the
use of that amount for two weeks? It will be returned to
your bank as soon as I begin to let the stock out on, the
market after I have caught the three brokers in my net."
"Certainly. I will go to the bank at once, and deposit
$5,000,000 in preferred steel as security for a loan of $3,000,000 cash, which will be at your service as long as you
may require it," said Mrs. Stanchfield, rising. "Just show
me how I am secured."
Gerald accompanied her to the door and bade her goodafternoon.
"Glory hallelujah!" shouted the boy, coming over to
Frankie.
"Why, Gerald, how excited you are!" said the girl.
"What's the matter ?"
"Excited I I should say I am. Do you know tba t by tomorrow I shall have the use of $3,000,000 ?"
"Three million !"
·
"Yes. Mrs. Stanchfield is going to place that amount
at my service for a couple of weeks, or as long as I may
require it. ~he can easily do it, for she's worth $15,000,000
by her own account."
"Why, what are you going to do with so much money?"
asked Frankie, in surprise.
"What am I going to do with it? I'm going to use it
against three of the meanest brokers in New York City.
These men are about to set a trap to do me up. I'm going
to step into the trap, and then-the three millions will
get busy. If the brokers do as they have planned to do
they will be the sickest trio in Wall Street this time two
weeks hence."
At that moment the door opened and Broker Creighton
entered the room.
CHAPTER XII.
THE SPIDRR AND TITE FOXY FLY.

"Good-afternoon, Mr. Creighton," said Gerald, with assumed cordiality. "Take a seat. What can I do for you?''
"Well, I've got a proposition to lay before you, Drew,"
said the broker, with an air of extreme frendliness, "provided you have the money to go into it. As a necessary preliminary may I ask if you have as much as $50,000 that you
could put up on a deal that's a dead sure winner?"
"I have, Mr. Creighton," replied Gerald, "but let me
remark that dead sure winners are mighty scarce things in
\Yall Street unless one has a few millions to back them up
with."
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"I grant you that, Drew, but Kennedy and I have one, at any hour now. We must get in· on the gi·ound floor so
that all the cream will come to us."
just the same."
"Call to-morrow noon' and I will let you know my anyoung
the
asked
"What is this sure thing you refer to?"
swer. As things look to me now, I think I will go in with
broker.
"A combination of capitalists has been formed to boom a you."
"All right," answered Creighton, rising, with a satisfied
certain stock, the name of which I will let you in on after
17ou have come in with Kennedy and me. The stock is now expression. "I will be here promptly at noon to-morrow.
ruling around 42. In less than ten days it will be up to As soon as you turn over your money I will let you know the
60. I know that for a positive fact, for I am familiar with name of the stock and any other particulars that you are
the men who comprise the pool ancl their methods, which entitled to."
With ~hose words the broker said good-by and left the
are invariably sucressful. They have made millions at the
office.
game, and will make millions more."
Ten minutes later he and Kennedy were talking to
"You propose that you, Mr. Kennedy and myself make
in the latter's office and completing the details of
Coakley
a pool ourselve:i, buy this stock at the early stage of the
game, and after holding it for the rise, sell out at a profit the trap they were now hopeful of being able to spring on
Gerald Drew.
and divide up. Is that it?"
While they were thus 'engaged, Gerald himself was em"Not exactly. If that only was our plan it would
scarcely be necessary to invite you to go in with us, except ployed in figuring out the possibilities of the trap he inas a special mark of our friendship. No, we have another tended to spring principally on Coakley.
He ascertained that 100,000 shares of D. & G. stock had
object in view, though the result will be the same, and the
}ssued, of which 51,000 shares were held by the membeen
need
we
because
is
participate
to
you
asking
are
reason we
at least $50,000 more than w.e can raise to work the scheme bers of the Board of Directors and their friends.
That left 49,000 shares to be reckoned with.
to the best advantage. As a matter of fact, we intend to
At least a fifth of these shares, if not more, might be
turn 11 trick on a certain broker who has done Kennedy and
as out of the market, being held by various inconsidered
me dirt, while at the same time we intend to feather our
institutions as a permanent investment, for
or
dividuals
nests, and yours as well."
the stock paid a quarterly dividend of three-quarters of
"Who is this broker you refer to?"
"I have your word that whatever I say to you is under- one per cent.
Altogether, Gerafd decided that he would hardly have
stood to be in strict confidence?"
to buy more than 35,000 shares, if he could get them, in
"Certainly."
order to corner the visible supply.
'"Then the man's name is Richard Coakley."
That would cost $1,500,000, which would leave him with
"What is your plan?"
"Our plan is to purchase from him a ten-day option on a similar amount subject to his call in the First National
.
as many shares of the stock in question as we can handle. Bank. '
"I don't believe Coakley has a share of the stock in his
He will want probably a three-point advance on the market
price, but we can afford to give that with our positive knowl- possession, nor does he intend to buy any, except possibly
edge of the rise that is about to take place. Coakley is, of at first for the purpose of giving D. & G. a slight temporary
course, ignorant that a pool has b~en formed to boost the boost for my benefit. He will begin to sell short, with Kenprice of the stock, otherwise it would be useless to try and nedy's help, and possibly Creighton's, t.oward the end of the
ten days. He will force the price down to 40, say, hold it
get him to sell us the option we want.''
"I see," re~lied Gerald. "How much deposit do you sup- there till the option expires, thus wiping out my money,
which no doubt will only be put up in thJ)ory. Then the
pose you'll have to put up to secure the option?"
rascals will divide the $50,000, and Coakley will
three
"About ten per cent. on the current value 6f the shares.
At the present price on the market that would be $4,200 on proceed to buy in enough stock to cover his short sales, that
is, if he can find the stock which it is my purpose to have
each thousand shares."
cornered before that time. My plan of campaign will be
"How many shares do you expect to buy?"
"Five thousand. That will take about $250,000. Ken- to support the stock when Coakley begins to sell short, and
nedy and myself will put up $100,000 each, and we look compel him to sell as much as he has the nerve to do. I will
have brokers on hand to take all he offers. The fun will
to you for the other $50,000."
Gerald almost smiled, for he had heard more than once begin when he tries to cover. If m)'. plans don't miscarry
that Creighton seldom had as much as $20,000 at anv one he'.11 have a sweet time trying t? find the shares. Then
time to his credit in bank, and he hardly believed that "Ken- what will he do? He'll simply have to call on me and settle, and I won't do a thing to him. I'll show him up in a
nedy was worth anything like $100,000.
way that should make him thoroughly a.shamed of himself,
However, he made no remark, and Creighton went on.
he's got any shame in him. And I guess Creighton and
if
dead
a
is
which
"Now, I've outlined the whole scheme,
Kennedy will come in for a dose of the same medicjne."
open-and-shut game for us. Are.you with us?"
Soon after ten o'clock next morning Gerald called on
"I rather like the idea, but I'll have to give it some consideration before I commit myself," said Gerald, who did the cashier of the First National Bank and was told that
not want to make any move until he knew that the $3,000,- Mrs. Stanchfield had arranged for the purchase of D. & G.
shares to the amount of three million or less.
000 promised to him was ready for him to use.
Everything being now favorable for the carrying out of
mat"This
Creighton.
asked
"How long do you want?)'
ter can't be delayed, as the stock may start to rise almost his plans, Gerald called on several well-known brokers and
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made arrangements with them to get on the job a· Boon as
he gave the word.
Then he returned to his office, after stopping in at his
safe deposit vaults and taking out $50,000 in bills.
Broker Ureighton appeared promptly at noon, and after
a slwrt talk Gerald said he was prepared to go into the deal
to the extent of his pile, provided he was accorded the privilege of holding the option when it was secured.
To that proposal Creighton agreed.
Gerald then produced the $50,000, and as soon as Creighton had counted it with a barely concealed satisfaction, he
told the boy broker that the stock about to be boomed by
the syndicate was D. & G.
Gerald got him to sign a receipt for the money which
stated the pmpose for which it was to be employed, and then
the designing broker took his departure and repaired at
once to Kennedy's ofP.ce.
The pair then went over to sec Coakley, and the three
held a congratulatory seance on the success of t11eir scheme.
"He's so easy that it seems a shame to take his money,"
laughed Coakley.
"Easy!" ejaculated Creighton. "Why, he's the biggest
lobster that Wall Street has ever seen. If he had a hundred
thousand more I could get it out of him as easy as rolling
off a log. I wish I kp.ew where to meet a few more like
'
. "
h Im.
"Oh, the crop is large enough if you could only locate
them," was Kennedis comment.
Then the three adjourned to the nearest cafe.
CHAPTER XIII.
THE CORNER IN D. & G.

As soon as Creighton left his office with the $50,000,
Gerald called on one of bis brokers and gave him orders
to lmy up on the quiet every share of D. & G. he could get,
directing him to have bis purchases delivered C. 0. D. at
the First National Bank.
Late that afternoon he received word from the broker
that 12,000 shares had been secured and paid for by the
bank.
Gerald was reading the message when Creighton came in,
in great glee, apparently, anJ. handed him the option on
5,000 shares of the stock, signed by Coakley.
"I had to give him 46," said the wily trader. "He
wanted 47 at first, but we compromised at the figure in the
option: Kennedy and I have got him now where the shoe
will soon pinch," he added, rubbing his hands together,
"and you will come in on one-fifth of the profits."
Gerald grinned as he folded the option and placed it in
his safe.
He guessed the shoe would pinch all right when the time
came.
Creighton dropped in every day with encouraging reports
about D. & G.
"I don't see that anything is doing in the stock on the
market yet," the boy said to Creighton, when he callccl
Saturday morning, after the option had run four days.
"Don't worry," 11eplied the broker, in ah off-hand way.
"The syndicate brokers have been holding off a bit becausG
they couldn't get all the stock they wanted to pick up on
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Lhe outside at 42. You'll see something doing on 1fonday or Tuesday at the furthest."
"All right," replied Gerald, in a satisfied tone.
After Creighton left the boy got word from bis broker
that 28,000 shares of the stock had been bought and taken
in by the bank.
On Monday afternoon D. & G. advanced to 44, closing
at that figure.
Creighton dropped in on Gerald to call his attention to
the fact Hiat the boom had commenced.
The boy said that he wa glad to see it.
"lt is time the steck got a gait on," he said, "for six
days of the option has expired."
Next morning D. & G. went to 45, and hovered around
that :ligure all day.
On the following day Creighton and Kennedy engineered
some wash sales and secured a quotation of 47, but a bona
:fide sale later on was put through, at 45. .
Thursday was the ninth day of the option, and then
Coakley got busy.
He went on the floor and began offering D. & ·G. at 44,
.
43 7-8, and so on down to 40.
Gerald's brokers were on hand and they took in all he
offered.
As soon as be stopped, having accomplished his object o:f
knocking the price to 40, other brokers in the boy's interest
began bidding the stock up again, and it was soon roosting
at 45.
Coakley was rather discomfited by this unexpected state
of things, as he bad sold over 10,000 shares below 44.
He stood to lose heavily unless he could beat the price
down again.
So he and Kennedy got busy and began offering bun~
dreds of shares at lowering figures, and down went D. &
G. to 40 again, at which figure it closed for the day, much
to Coakley's relief.
Between him and Kennedy, they had sold 16,000 shares
of the stock which they did not possess, but relied on buying
in later on.
The option expired on the next day at three o'clock, and
all Coa~ey bad to do was to see that the stock closed that
clay at 40 or 41, preferably lower, if possible.
By this time Gerald had secured control of 32,000 shares,
about all there was in sight, and he held Coakley's engagements to deliver 16,000 shares at prices varying from 44 to
40, but mostly around 41.
Gerald's brokers were still skirmishing for additional
shares.
Soon after the Exchange opened Gerald assumed the aggressive once more, his .brokers, under his directions, bidding for the stock that was now so scarce that they had no
difficulty in boosting the price.
The whole Exchange now began to take an interest in
the proceedings and watched results with eager interest.
Coakley was dumfounded as the excitement grew and the
price mounted an eighth and a half at a time.
When it reached 45 he saw that it was becoming a matter
of life or de.ath with him in a financial sense.
So he rallied all his friends to the rescue and a bear movement was inaugurated that at first knocked the legs from
under D. & G., and it sank rapidly to 41, amid fierce excitement on the floor.
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Gerald, howeYer, sent his brokers into the fight with or- make me happier than I am now, and you know what that
ders to take all offerings, ancl the moment the enemy weak- is. Do you care for me enough to be my wife after a little
while? Answer me, Frankie. I must know now-yes or
end to bid the price up.
'rho boy watched the fight from the gallery_. and com- no. If you don't see that I love you dearer than any one
in the world, and have loved you for a long time, you are
municated with his brokers by means of a ~et of signals.
Coakley and his friends disposed of 10,000 more shares, blinder than I take you to be. Don't you know I do?"
For a moment she was silent, then she answered ('Yes."
and when they saw how eagerly they were taken in, they
"And you love me just the same, don't you?"
began to get alarmed.
"Yes."
At one o'clock Coakley threw up-th~ sponge and he and
"And you will marry me by and by?"
his crowd started in to co1 er their 28,000 shares of short
"Yes."
sales.
"'fhat is all I want to know," he cried, catching her in
Then, as Gerald's brqkers had everything their own way,
and the price rapidly went to 50, Coakley discovered to his his arms, and kissing her a dozen times. "This is the hapconsternation that he could not buy the stock at any price. piest day of my life!"
"And mine, to'o," she said, softly and shyly, as she put
There was simply none to be got on the floor.
her arms around his neck.
He bid 51 and 52 and finally 53, but with no result.
Then he realized that the stock had been cornered by
somebody, and every broker on the Exchange guessed the
CHAPTER XIV.
same, while the excitement climbed up to fever pitch and
the price of D. & G. went up to 60.
THE BOY WHO TRICKED '£HE TP.ADERS.
But an hour before it reached that figure Coakley and
The door of Gerald's office opened at that moment and
his crowd were frantically chasing from office to office outTom Silvester came bustling in.
side trying to find the stock to cover their hort sales.
Then he saw the situation and started to leave double
Tl1e afternoon editions teemed with accounts of the corner in D. & G., and lots of speculators hurried down to the quick.
"Hold on, Tom, don't go," said Gerald, releasing
Street, where the market was rising in sympathy ·with the
Frankie, who took her seat in considerable confusion.
principal attraction.
As three o'clock approached the riot on the floor increased "Corne here, you vill~in, and congratulate me-and
every moment, while Ge'rald, who knew he was responsible Frankie."
"Sure," grinned Tom, advancing. "Excuse me for butfor the situation, gazed down with a feverish excitement
in, but you ought to have had the door locked."
ting
breath.
quickened
that showed itself in his blazing eyes and
"Oh, we don't mind you, old man. You're one of the
At length the chairman's gavel foll and business was
family, as it were."
over for the day.
"As it were is good," responded Tom. "So you and Miss
Gerald had a hurried conference with his different brokers, and he soon knew that the game had been won--,--that Foster have disqovered that you are each other's affinity,
Coakley, the crack trader of the Eldridge clique, was largely eh? Well, I congratulate you on the. discovery. I'm still
·
'
hunting for mine."
in his· power.
"You'll find her some day, all right, don't you worry,"
Before going io his office he sent word to Coakley by messenger that he was prepared to take up the 5000-share op- laughed Gerald .
"I'm not worrying over the matter. Say, there's been
tion on behalf of himself and his partners in the transaction-Kennedy and Creighton, and would expect Coakley the dickens of a tim~ at the Exchange to-~ay. , They say
to bring the stock to bis office on the following morning !lt some syndicate has cornered D. & G. The' papers are full
of j.t. I suppose you've b~en over there and know all
ten o'clock.
He also notified both Kennedy and Creighton, by mes- about it."
"Oh, yes; I know all about it. D. & G. has been corsengers also, to be present in his office at the same hour to
nered without a doubt."
participate in the settlement.
"Too bad you wasn't in on it."
"Frankie," said the young broker, when he reached his
"How do you know but I am?"
office, "ther13 has been the dickens to pay in the Exchange
"I wouldn't be surprised if you are in it. You have the
to-day.n
He had already hinted to her that he was in the biggest most extraordinary luck of any fellow I know."
"Yes, I have pretty good luck. Any fellow might be
kind of a deal with the three millions placed at his disppsal by :Mm. Stanchfield, and she knew he was trying ·to called lucky to capture such a girl as Frankie here," ancl
get square with a trio of brokers whose names he had not he looked lovingly at the stenographer.
Frankie laughed happily, and blushed in spite of herself.
disclosed to her.
"By the way, Gerald, when clid you say your folks were
·"Ten days ago this deal of mine was started and to-day
it reached its climax," he continued. "I have won, Frankie going to movl:) into the house you gave your mother the
money to buy?"
- I have achrnlly cornered the market in D. & G."
"Next week."
"1 am so glad," she replied earnestly, while her eyes
glistened with pleasure.
"As it's away up in the Bronx, you ought to get a bull•
"And I'm so glad that-tha.t I can't help-kissing you." dog for protection."
And lie did it.
"I've already bought one."
"Have you? You never told me."
"There's only one thing in all this world that would
7

..

TRICKING THE TRADERS.

25

"Yes, I've owned one for a month. His name is Doctor. I "Don't lose your temper, Mr. Coakley. If you prefer to
He's a peach."
settle with Mr. Creighton settle with him here, and the
thing is done."
"Where have you been keeping him?"
"A friend of mine has' hun in Brooklyn. He's going to
"I'll settle with him at my own office, do you hear?"
fetch him over here to-morrow morning, as he can't keep
"I hear, sir. However, as I am an interested party in
him any longer. I'm going to take him up to-morrow and this transaction I prefer to have you settle the deal in my ·
leave him at a store near our flat until we move. When you office. There is no reason why you shouldn't, since the four
come in to-morrow afternoon I'll show him to you."
of us concerned are present."
"How are you going to keep him here all day?"
"I think this matter can be arranged all right," intcr"I'll let him stay in that closet. He can stand it a few posed Creighton. "Let Coakley have the option, Drew, and
hours."
he will give you his check for your share in the transaction."
"He mighCget out and gobble up Miss Foster."
"What do you,consider my share, Mr. Creighton?"
"I'm willing to take that risk," laughed Gerald. "Well,
"The $50,000 you put into the deal and one-fifth of the
Frankie, I guess you've done enough work for to-day. Put profits."
"How do-you figure the profits?"
on your things and come uptown with us. It's going on
"The profits are the difference between 46 and 60, which
to four o'clock."
So Jfrankie got ready and the trio left the office.
D. & G. closed at yesterday. On 1,000 shares you are enN ext morning the dog came, and Gerald confined him titled to $14,000. Mr. Coakley will therefore give you his
in the closet until he was ready to take him uptown.
check for $64,000 in settlement of your share in the opTen o'clock also came and Coakley did not appear.
tion."
"No, sir. I prefer to have the stock. If Mr. Coakley
Neither did Kennedy nor Creighton.
A messenger, however, arrived with a note from.Coakley, will hand me 1,000 shares"of D. & G. and his certified check
asking Gerald to bring the option to his office, where he for $50,000 I will draw out."
"But why not accept the value of the stock, Drew?;' said
would fincl Kennedy and Creighton waiting for him.
Gerald returned a reply that he declined going to Coak- Creighton.
ley's office-that Mr. Coakley must come to his office and
"Because I value D. & G. at more than 60. Look at
bring Kennedy and Creighton with him.
the tape and you. will find the.stock is higher this morning."
"Frankie," said the boy, "I expect the three brokers I've
The three brokers looked at one another.
"Gentlemen," said Gerald, as the three men seemed uncaught to call here presently. As the interview is not likely
to be a pleasant one- I think you had better take a vacation decided what to do, "it is time this farce-comedy was
until after lunch. You might go down to Battery Park brought to an end. I want you to understand rig)lt here
and look at the boats. Sorry to have to send you off, sweet- that I have been aware from the very first of the trap you
heart, but there are ·times when a lady's presence is em- three set to catch my little capital. That option was. s1mply
a contemptible sc]ieme to rob me."
barrassing, and this is one of them."
So Frankie put on her things and departed.
"What's tlrat !" roared Coakley, springing to his feet,
In a.bout twenty minutes the door opened and in walked while his associates looked aghast.
Coakley, Kennedy and Creighton.
"Don't get excited, Mr. Coakley. Sit down," said Ger" Good-morning, gl'!ntlemen," said the boy, politely. ald, sternly. "You set this trap for me--"
"Pray be seated."
"You're a liar!" shouted the broker. "I'll--"
"ITirnt's your reason for not coming to my office?'" de"You'll do nothing at all, Mr. Ooakley," replied the boy
mantled Coakley, in an aggressive tone.
calmlj. "Put down your fist. Remember, I've got the
"Because I preferred to have you come here," replied three of you where the hair is short. If I told this story to
Gerald, coolly.
the newspapers, and submitted· an affidavit to the chairman
"Well, I admire your nerve," snarled the trader.
of the Exchange, you'd find it hard to clear yourselves."
"Mr. Creighton," said Gerald, turning to that gentleman "'Why, you infernal little sea cook, you haven't a bit of
-rascal would be a better term-" as you didn't turn up proof--"
here yesterday afternoon to attend to the settlement of our
"I beg your pardon. That's where you are wrong. 1
option I took the liberty of notifying Mr. Coakley myself. have a witness. How else could I have learned the particuFearing that you might not have the money handy I also lars of your scheme?"
"If you knew that this option was a plant," said Coakley,
took the liberty of providing it myeslf. Now, Mr. Coakley,
we'll settle this option, if you please. You have engaged at length, "why did you · go into it?"
to deliver 5,000 shares of D. & G. ten days from date at 46.
"I had my reasons."
"How could it be a plant?" spoke up Creighton. "Hasn't
The amount is $220,000, from which is ti:> be deducted our
deposit of $21,000, or ten per cent. of the current value of things turned out just as I said they would? Have you been
the shares on the day you gave the option. That leaves swindled when I have offered to return the money you ina balance of $199,000 in your favor. Here is a certified vested together with $14,000 profit? That looks like a
check drawn on the First National Bank for that amount swindle, doesn't it?"
in your naine. I will take the shares."
"It is not your fault that the transaction has turned ou~
"I don't r~cognize you in th~s matter, you young whip- the way it did."
"Nonsense! I told you a syndicate was about to boom the
persnapper," roared Coakley in a furious rage. "I gave
that option to Creighton, and I'll settle with Creighton, stock, and the shares have been boomed. I told you thQ
and him only, do you understand?"
price would go to 60, and it has."
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"What you told me was a delibe~ate lie, Mr. Creighton. transfixed with amazement and consternation, then KenD. & G. was not boomed by a syndicate."
nedy suddenly drew a revolver.
"Indeed," sneered the broker, "then perhaps you know
"Hand over those memorandums, Gerald Drew, or by
who did boom it?"
Heaven I'll kill you!" he cried.
Gerald sprang forward and pulled the closet door open.
"I do. I know all about it."
good-sized dog, that looked full of business, dashed out
A
"We should be glad to know, i:f you will tell us."
room.
the
into
Gerald.
replied
time,"
good
in
that
learn
will
"You
The astonished and discomfited rascals began a rapid re"What I want now is the return of my $50,000, together
with 1,000 shares of D. & G. stock, representing my profit. treat.
"Sic 'em, Doc!" cried the boy.
If Mr. Coakley will give me his oheck and the stock I'll
The animal flew at Kennedy.
drop the matter altogether, and that will be the end of it;
The broker dropped his weapon and fled for his life, with
otherwise---"
"I agree," said Coakley, in a choke~ voice, "only I the others at his heels.
Gerald called the dog back and closed the door after his
haven't the stock. How much will you accept in lieu of the
visitors.
shares?"
Then he sat down and laughed heartily, after which he
"I'll take 65."
on his hat, went out and collected Coakley's check.
put
"I'll give it to you."
Eldridge came to Coakley's financial assistMillionaire
The broker drew his checkbook from his pocket, and with
was a valuable atly of his, and that enbroker
the
for
ance,
a -stylographic pen wrote a check to Gerald's order for
share (something over half a milhis
settle
to
him
abled
$69,000.
Gerald.
with
lion)
"There is your money," he said, "hand me the option."
Kennedy had to sell his seat in the Exchange to square
Gerald did so.
"I think that settles our business here," said Coakley, up his share ($98,000).
Creighton was driven out of the Street because he
looking at his associates. "You have won the trick, young
make good his share.
couldn't
man, but the swing of the pendulum may knock you off
ordered the 35,000 shares of D. & G. he had accuGerald
your perch."
to be sold by degrees so as not to disturb the marmulated
Creighton and Kennedy rose to leave with Coakley.
ket, and he received from 65 down to 50 for the stock.
, "I beg your pardon, gentlemen," said Gerald. "But you
· His average profit amounted to $15 a share, or $525,000,
have only settled a small part of your business."
which was added $625,000 that he received out of the
to
"What do you mean?" snorted Coakley.
due him from Coakley, Kennedy and Creighton,
$644,000
"I mean that I hold sundry memorandums, signed prin$1,150,000.
making
cipally by you, Mr. Coakley, on the floor of the Exchange,
·The $19,000 he made off the option just about paid comby which I am entitled to receive 28,000 shares of D. & G.
and other charges.
missions
stock. I should like to h.-uow whether you gentlemen prorefused to accept a cent oJ' his profits,
Stanchfield
Mrs.
pose to keep your engagements. "
him to pay the short time interest
allow
even
not
would
and
"You hold my memorandums for-come, young man,
,
.
$3,000,000.
borrowed
the
on
what joke is this you are trying to work off on me?"
a milbecame
Drew
Gerald
weeks,
two
of
inside
Thus,
· "No joke at all, Mr. Coakley. Do you recognize your
boot.
to
$200,000
wi1.h
lionaire,
handwriting?" and the boy exhibited a handful of the broOJ' course his coup was soon known throughout Wall
ker's pa.per.
Street, and created a sensation, and naturally :found its
Coakley and Kennedy were dumfounded.
way into the papers.
"What in thunder _does this mean?" demandeu Coakley,
For a long time Gerald was the most celebrated character
.
hoarsely.
in the Street, and business came his way in shoals, com"It means that I am the master of the situation," replied pelling him to get a ]arge suite or offices and a force of
the young broker. "It means that I have cornered the vis- clerks, among whom he numbered Tom Silvester.
ible supply of D. & G., and that it is impossible for you to
On his twentieth birthrlay he married Frankie Foster, the
get the stock to settle with. It means that I am in the po- girl whose promise he won the day he succeeded in Tricking
sition to name the figure that will let you out of a bad box. the Traders.
It means, in fact, that in laying a snare for me you have
THE END.
caught yourselves. Now, Mr. Coakley, you have got to pay
dearly for that little swindle of Yankee Doodle mining
Read "JACK MERRY'S GRIT; OR MAKING A
shares you worked off on me. You and your friends have
FOR HIMSELF," which will be the ne:x;f; number
NAME
you
G.
&
D.
of
shares
sold me, through my brokers, 28,000
"Fame and Fortune Weekly."
of
(111)
did not possess. I am ready to pay for them at the price
you asked. I have figured up the amount due for them. It
is $1,176,000. Here is a certified check for that amount
SPECIAL NOTICE: All back numbers of this weekly
drawn to your order. I demand the stock, or in default of arc always in print. I£ you cannot obtain them from any
it the value at 65-$1,820,000-less, of course, the face newsdealer, send the price in money or postage stamps by
value of this check. In other words, I ' will settle with you mail to FRANK TOUSEY, PUBI.iISHER, 24 UNION
for $644,000 cash."
SQUARE, NEW YORK, and you will receive the copies
For a moment Coakley and his two companions stood you order by return mail.
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GOOD STORIES.
Incredible as it sounds to American ears, there ls at least
one European country in which many of the letter carriers
are unable to read. This ls the country over which, in the ordinary course of events, the latest royal baby will be called
upon to rej.gn. Of the 20,000,000 people inhabiting ·Spain,
only about 35 per cent. can read and write; another 2% per
cent. of the population can read without being able to write,
but the remaining 62% per cent. are quite illiterate. In the
south of Spain it is impossible to get a servant who can read
and write, and many of the postmen are unable to tell to
whom the letters they carry are addressed. They bring a
bundle of letters to a house and the owner looks through them
and takes those which are (or which he thinks are) addressed
to him. The Spanish postmen are not paid by the State; the
recipients of the letters have to remunerate them according
to the amount of their correspondence, and each letter costs
the addressee at least a halfpenny. It is a joke among the
easy-going Spaniards that he who treats the postmen best
receives the most letters-whether they are intended for him
or not. In a population where 65 per cent. are illiterates,
and where, out of the remaining 35 per cent., probably one in
ten can only read or write very little, it is obvious that the
badly paid and precious posts in the lower ranks of life are
not likely to be filled by the comparative few possessed of
these accomplishments; and herein lies the reason for the
otherwise inexplicable fact that many of the individuals
handling the nation's correspondence cannot read. .
At Cape Breton there are immense collieries being worked
under the ocean. These submarine mines cover a thousand
acres and are being increased steadily. The mines are entered at the shore and the operators follow the vein beneath
the water fGr more than a mile. It might be expected that
the weight of the water would force its way into the mine.
The bed of the ocean is as tight as a cement cistern. A sort
of fireclay lines the submaril}e roof of the mine, and the
sediment above this is held in place and packed down by the
water pressure until there is not a crevice nor a drop of
water from overhead.
The Fenian invasion of Canada occurred in June, 1866. On
the first of June, Colonel O'Neil, with a small force, crossed
the Niagara River at Buffalo, N. Y., and took possession of
an unoccupied work called Fort Erie. On the next day they
were attacked at a place called Limestone Ridge by a force
of volunteers, and held their position, though several were
killed and wounded, and a number were captured. The same
night they withdrew, several hundred of them being intercepted by the United States gunboat Michigan. The majority of them were paroled and allowed to retttrn to their
homes, and thus ended the invasion of Canada. Colonel
O'Neil was not captured by the Canadians.

WEEKLY.

Any person, young or old, can learn telegraphy; but, generally speaking, t he best time is between w e ages of fifteen
and twenty-five years. As a matter of course, those who can
read, write and spell correctly and rapidly will learn in a
shorter time than when deficient in those studies. The best
place to learn is in an · office, where more practical points can
be gained than in a school. A knowledge of shorthand is not
one of the requisites. Four or five months's steady and persistent practice is usually sufficient to enable a person to become fitted to take charge of a small telegraph office.
Tulsa, I. T., "boasts the youngest girl pilot in the world in
Zadie Wilcox, the daughter of O. W. Wilcox, who lives in a
houseboat near the mouth of the Grand River, three miles
from Fort Gibson. Mr. Wilcox owns J1 naphtha launch, used
as a pleasure and ferry-boat on the Arkansas and Grand rivers. Zadie, who is but nine years old, steers the boat while
her father tends the engine.
Albinos are "white" negroes, and the term was first applied
to them by the Portuguese. These white negroes were onginally found on the west coast of Africa, but the term is now
used \n reference to anyone who suffers from a congenital
lack of coloring matter in the skin, hair, and eyes. All these
features in the pe:-fect Albino are colorless, or nearly so, the
eyes being generally pink. Albinos are much more common
among animals than human beings, rabbits, mice and birds
being particularly susceptible to this condition.

JOKES AND JESTS.
Parson-Where is the other man who used to be here as
keeper?
Park Gatekeeper-He's dead, sir.
Parson (with feeling)-Dead? Poor fellow! Joined the
great majority, eh?
Park Gatekeeper-Oh, I wouldn't like to say that, sir. He
was a good enough man as far as I know.
"You saw me put your watch in your handkerchief?" "Yes."
"You can feel it still in the handkerchief?" "Yes."
"You can hear it ticking?" "Yes, but--"
"Yes, but what?"
"My watch hasn't been going since I took the works out at
school."
"See here," said the lady, "you told me that work would
only cost me $13, and here you've sent in a bill for $14."
·"Yes'm," replied the carpenter; "you see, when I came to
think the thing over afterward I .was afraid maybe you'd be
superstitious about that 13.'"
"Was it tea or coffee they threw over in the Boston harbor?"
asked the funny man.
"Why, tea, of course," replied the other.
"I'm sorry it was tea," continued the funny one; "for if it
had been coffee I was·going to say that they could have thrown
an egg over afterward, and that would have settled it."
Kathleen-Well. mother, do you think it a success? Is the
painting Jilrn me~
.
Mother-Yes, the portrait is excellent; but no one would
think that dress cost your poor father fifty guineas.
A year had passed since they faced the parson together, and
upon his return home he found his wife in tears.
"What are you crying about?" he asked.
"I've j-just been r-reading the I-letter in which you p-proposed," she sobbed. .
"Well, I don't blame you," he rejoined. "Every time I thbk
of that Jetter I feel like swearing.''
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The Man With the Hatchet
By: Paul Braddon.

The night I landed in St. Petersburg it rained. An hour
later the rain had turned to snow, and such a snow storm
I never saw before and never want tq see again.
You see, I was almost famished, for I had not tasted a bite
of · anything since leaving Warsaw-that's in Poland, you
know-and I made for a restaurant the moment I left the
train, and spent that hour at the table; for it takes time to
get anything to eat in Russia, and, as a rule, it is not good
for muc'h after you get it, in my way of thinking. I was a
New York boy, and if New York boys don't know what is
good to eat, I should like to know who does.
I say was, not because I am defunct, for I am very much
alive at the present moment, but because the adventure which
I am about to relate happened several years ago, and I don't
consider myself a New York boy now.
You see, I was at Columbia College, in my first year, when
word suddenly reached me that my father, who had gone
to Russia on business, had suddenly dropped dead of heart
disease while walking along t)le Newsky Prospect.
He left $75,000 on deposit with Boudlewitzky & Pokemoff,
his agents, and they, owing to some complication or other,
refused to give it up unless I, my father's only heir, appeared
before them in person, and testified to a certain private matter into which I do not care to go.
The upshot of it all was I received a letter from Count
Stewiacke, my father's friend, telling me to come to St.
Petersburg at once, and I went.
As I said before, I arrived there on the night of the big
snow storm. After dining at t he restaurant before mentioned I took a telega for the Hotel des Italiens, to which I
had been directed, and when I went to pay for the ride I
discovered that I had been robbed of my last cent. I was in
a bad fix. The driver of the telega made a fearful row, sputtered away in Russian, shook his fi st in my fa ce, drew a
crowd, and finally wound up by seizing my valise and making
off with it, leaving me in a worse fix than ever.
It was after midnight, and snowing furiously. I was only
a boy of eighteen, and could not speak a word of Russian nor
any other language except English. I knew no one in St.
Petersburg. Even my letter of introduction to Count Stewiacke was in my valise, which I had not been able to secure
as yet.
As the crowd began to press about me, I grew frightened. I
had an idea that every stranger in R ussia lived in momentary
danger' of being hustled off to Siberia. Now I did not want
to go to Siberia, so I went into the hotel. But they would
have none of me there. They would not even listen to my
story. The next thing I knew I found myself in the street
again. I wasn't exactly kicked out, but it amounted to the
same thing, for a hand on my coat collar hurried me along.
The crowd was "laying for me," as they say in New York.
I grew terribly frightened. I tried to walk away from them,
but they followed me, jabbering away in Russian, until I
grew almost wild.
I had just made up my mind that the only thing for me
to do was to put myself in the hands of the police, when
two gentlemen forced their way to my side, and to my intense
rMief addressed me in my native tongue.
"What's the trouble, young man?" demanded one, a tall,
well-dressed person, with a long black beard. I told him my
situation in a few words. He spoke hastily to his companion
in Russian, and then turned and addressed the crowd, which
immediately dispersed.
"You have had a narrow escape," he said, speaking in English again. "It is a very dangerous thing for a young stranger like you, who can't speak our language, to find himself
alone in St. Petersburg by night. Have you no friends?"

I mentioned the name of Count Stewiacke.
"Good! You shall see the count in the morning," said my
protector. "For to-night you must come with me, and I will
give you a bed in my house. My name is Smith. I am an
Englishman. You may thank your stars that I came upon
you as I did, for I have lived in St. Petersburg for years, and
know the ropes."
He led me through several streets until at last we paused
before a small, gloomy-looking dwelling, into which we entered.
Once we were inside the house, a neat little supper was
aerved, and after I had eaten all I wished, and told these
strangers all my business, I retired to a small room on the
ground fioor, very thankful that I had found such kind
friends. I undressed myself and went to bed, but somehow I
could not sleep. For an hour I lay there, tossing and turning, when suddenly I heard aenoise at the window shutter
which sent my heart up into my throat. A cold blast struck
me, and the snow came whirling into the little chamber in
one great gust.
The window had been thrown open, and through it sprang
a man. He would have frightened the boldest person who
ever breathed. He was young, but little older than myself,
and dressed in a shabby uniform. He wore no hat, and his
hair was badly tousled; his eyes blazed with all the fire of
madness. He carried a glittering hatchet in his hand, which
he waved wildly as he leaped toward ~he bed, hissing out some
unintelli.gible sentences in Russian.
He waved the hatchet about my head furiously, motioning
to me to lie down, when he found that I could neither understand what he said nor answer him. As I had nothing to
defend myself with, I could only obey. This seemed to satisfy
him, and he began looking around for matches, found one,
and lit the lamp. Then he closed the window and examined
the fastening of the door, after which, still keeping the
hatchet in his hand, he began to undress with all possible
haste.
I did not dare to move. I could only watch him. He took
off every stitch of clothing, and then made me get up and
take off the undershirt which I wore.
Of course I demurred, but t here was no help for it. He
shook the hatchet at me, and off came the shirt.
Now that I came to look at·the man with the hatchet I was
struck with his r emarkable r esemblance to myself. We might
have been taken for brothers as we looked then. I dared
not speak. When he motioned me to put on his clothes I
could only obey, although I comprehended my danger in so
doing-knew that I was being made the victim of some plot.
I put on his clothes and he put on mine. I was the man
with the hatchet-all but t he hatchet; that he kept himself.
Brandishing his hatchet at me• he unlocked the door, then
went out into the hall, taking the key with him and locking
the door on the outside.
It took me a good five minutes to recover from my astonishment. Then I began to think, and rememben;d that t his
stranger had all my private papers. That those other strangers-such obliging gentlemen-knew all my private business; that I had even been fool enough to tell them about
the $75,000.
What should I do? I was locked in. If I raised a row,
pounding on the door, and all that sort of thing, the police
might be called and I given up as a burglar. This was Russia! Next to Russia lay Siberia. I could not forget that.
After thinking the matter over, I came to the conclusion
that the best thing I could do was to climb out of the window
and put myself in charge of the first policeman I met.
I paused suddenly. My breath almost stopped. I had not
heard a sound at the window, but there were two soldiers
peering in.
Perceiving that they were observed, one of them raised
his musket and covered me, at the same time calling out
something in Russian. ,
The second soldier leaped in through the window and hand-
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cuffed me. The next thing I knew, I was dragged out of the
window and found myself hurried through the sloppy streets.
Not a word was spoken. I knew very well that it would be
quite useless to address these men in English.
At last we came to a large, imposing building, into which
I was hurried. Here I was taken into the presence of an
officer, a tall man, with a wicked face, and immensely long
mustache. He spoke to me in Russian. I answered him in
English.
He spoke again, more fiercely, and when I answered, l:\e
drew his sword and with the fiat of the blade struck me
across the face.
"For heaven's sake find someone who can speak English!"
I cried. "It is all a mistake! I am not the person you take
me to be. I am an American! I--"
But he struck me again, shouting angrily. Then a bell
sounded, and the two soldiers appeared and dragged me to a
dark, dirty cell deep down under the building, reached by
so many stone steps that I thought their end would never
come. They thrust me into the cell and the door slammed
behind me.
It was absolutely c" rk; the stench was horrible. I did not
dare to move. In fact, I was overcome with horror. I could
hear something crawling toward me over the floor.
"Brace up, 'Gus," I murmured to myself. "You're in a bad
fix, but you must sho'V them that a New Yorker is no coward.
A fellow can only die once!"
,
I did not think. I spoke loud enough for anyone to hear,
but I was mistaken, for instantly out of the darkness a reply
came.
"Ha! ha! Since ven do you speak ze Ingles, Ivan Jouroma?
Liar! You tell me you speak him not!"
"Who speaks to me?" I faltered. "I am not Ivan Jouroma.
I am an American. I have been arrested by mistake."
"Ha! ha! ha! Very good shoke! You get not far ven you
run away, my American! So, so! You cannot play the shoke
on me. Speak Russian! Vat for you put on ze airs vit us?
Ve all die ven de sun rises-so!"
I tried to make the voice answer me further, but I failed.
There was talk enough in Russian, but not a word in English.
All my pleadings were in v11-in. There were many others in
the cell with me, but how many?
My brain reeled. I could hear their incessant clatter, but
could not distinguish one voice from another.
At: last, strange as it may seem, sleep came to my relief.
When I awoke it was no longer dark. · A soldier stood over
me with a lantern. He was shaking me by the shoulder. Outside stood two more with a man in officer's dress. With them
were two poor wretches, barefooted and clothed in rags. These
had been my companions in the cell.
"For heaven's sake, listen to me!" I cried. "One of you
spoke English in the night. I am not the person they think
me. It is a mistake! Tell them! Tell them I am an American, a stranger in St. Petersburg. Tell them--"
"You vill not move me," spoke one of the prisoners in a low
voice. "Ze yarn vill not vork. Be not a coward, Ivan Jouroma. You die with us!"
They conducted us to an empty vault where three empty
coffins lay. Then placing me before the ·middle coffin, with
one of the others on either side of me, they blindfolded all
three of us.
I remember just how they looked. I remember the look
of infernal delight upon the face of one of those soldiers,
who was smoking a cigarette, just as well as though it all
happened yesterday.
It was all over now. I folded my arms and made up my
mind to die like a man-like an American.
Crack!
I heard a groan and a fall.
Oh, if I could have laid my hands on the man with the
hatchet then!
Crack!
Another groan_:another fall.

i9

My time had come.
My heart beat furiously as I listened for the third report.
Suddenly there was a rush and a loud shout. Then excited
voices talking all about me were heard.
What had happened?
A ray of hope came to me. But it was madness to hope.
I put it away even as it came.
Still no report.
Still I was alive!
The suspense was terrible-worse· even than death itself,
thought, when suddenly the bandage was torn from my
eyes.
Before me stood a gentleman in citizen's clothes. "Are you
Augustus Merrivale?" he' demanded.
"Yes! yes! Save me! Save-"
"Stop!" he cried, seizing my hand. "I am here to save you.
I am Count Stewiacke, your father's friend."
One minute later and it would have been too late. Count
Stewiacke, whose power was second only to that of the Czar,
arrived just in time.
It was curious, too, how it all came about.
,
I had started it myself, but I did not know that until the
count told me when, later, we found ourselves seated aomfortably at breakfast in his princely mansion, to which I
was taken at once.
You see, I told my story at the hotel, and mentioned the
count's name.
Although I was rejected, it occurred to the hotel clerk
after I had left that I might have told the truth, and to
offend Count Stewiacke would have been a very dangerous
thing.
He therefore sent a messenger to the count to inquire if
he knew any such person as Augustus Merrivale.
This brought the· count to the hotel, and learning the air- .
cumstances, a detective was put upon my track, who suc~ed
ed in tracing me to that dreadful house.
Here the police were found in the act of arresting the
inmates, and a young man was pushed forward as me.
Of course it was the man with the hatchet, and it might
have worked if the count had not accompanied the dei,ective.
Augustus Merrivale, able to spe~k no English, but only
Russian, would not "go down" with Count Stewiacke at all.
Well, he was not all bad.
His name was Ivan Jouroma. He was a condemned Nihilist, who had in some way managed his escape. How, no
one ever knew.
.
When he found the game was up, be confessed and told
the truth.
That is the way Count Stewiacke came to learn of my
danger and how I happened to be saved.
All the rest remained a mystery. Who the two men were
I never knew.
"You have had quite enough of Russian politics, my boy,"
was all the count would say, in answer to my questions.
"Those fellows were expecting this Nihilist. They saw you
in the street, and were struck with your resemblance to him.
Therefore they took you up and-- But that is enough for
you to know. Make, my house your home. All that I can
do to aid you shall be done.''
Count Stewiacke was as good as his word.
Inside of two weeks I started on my return, with the $75,000
safely deposited with a reliable banking house, which engaged
to forward it to New York, and did so.
"I hope you don't leave us with a disagreeable impression
·of St. Petersburg, Mr. Merrivale," said Count Stewiacke, as he
bade me good-bye at the railway station.
I was polite in my reply. I thanked him for all his kindness, but I want you to understand I have no desire to see
St. Petersburg again.
Every time I think of Russia I hear the crack of that fatal
rifle, the thud of those poor wretches against their coffins;
I see a figure rise up before me, and my heart seems to stand
still-it is TllE MAN WITH THE HATCHET.
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TO BEJCOME AN ENGINEEJR.-Containing full
HOW
56.
No.
knowing what his future life will bring forth, whether happiness or
bow to proceed in order to become a locomotive enmisery, wealth or poverty. You can tell by a glance at this little instructions
also directions for building a model locomotive; together
book. Buy one and be convinced. Tell your own fortune. '!'ell gineer;
with a full description of everything an engineer shouldi know.
t he fortune of your friends.
No. 57. HOW 'l'O MAKE MUS~CAL INSTRUMENTS.-Full
No. 76. HOW TO '.rELL FORTUNES BY THE HAND.how to make a Banjo, Violin, Zither, iEolian Harp, XyloContaining rules for telling fortunes by the aid of lines of the hand, directions
ph.,ne and other musical instrum ents; together with a brief deor the secret of palmistry. Also the secret of telling future events scription
of nearly every musical iustrnment used in ancient or
by aid of moles, marks, scars, etc. Illustrated, By A. Anderson. modern times.
Profusely lllustrated. By Algernon S. l!~itzgerald,
years bandmaster of the Royal Bengal Marines.
twenty
for
ATHLETIC.
TO MAKEJ A MAGIC LAN'.rERN.-Containing
HOW
59.
No.
No. 6. HOW TO BECOME AN ATHLETE.-Giving full infltruction for tlie use of dumb bells, Indian clubs, parallel burs, a description of the lantern, together with its history and invention.
horizontal bars and various other methods of developing a good, Also full directions for Its use and for painting slides. Handsomely
·h ealthy muscle; containing over sixty illustrations. Every. boy can illustrated. By John Allen.
No. 71. JIOW 'l'O DO MECHANICAL TRICKS.-Containing
become strong anJ healthy by following the instructions contained
complete instructions for performing over sixty Mechanical Tricks.
iu this little book.
No. 10. HOW TO BOX.-The art of self-defense made easy. By A. Anderson. Fully illustrated.
Containing over thirty illustrations of guards, blows, and the dilfer·
LETTER WRITING .
ent positions of a good boxer. Every boy should obtain one of
No. 11. HOW TO WRITE LOVE-LETTERS.-A most comthese useful and instructive books, as it will teach you bow to box
full directions for writing love-letteni,
containing
book,
little
plete
without an instructor.
No. 25. HOW TO BECOME A GYMNAST.-Containlng full and when to use them, giving specimen letters for young and old.
No. 12. HOW TO WRITE IiEJT'l'ElRS TO LADIES.-Giving
instructions for all kinds of gymnastic sports and athletic exercises.
Jl;mt>mcing thirty-five illustrations. By Professor W . Macdonald. complete instructions for writing letters to ladies on all subjects;
also letters of introduction. notE>s and requests.
A handy and useful book.
No. 24. HOW 'l'O WRITEJ J_,EJT'.rERS TO GENTLEMJDN.No. 34. HOW •ro FENCE.-Containing full instruction for
fencing and the use of the broadsworJ; also instruction in archery. Containing full directions for wri ting to gentlemen on all subjects;
Described with twenty-one practical illustrations, giving the best also giving sample letters for instruction.
No. 53. HOW TO WRITEJ LE'l'TERS.-A wonderful little
positions in fencing. A complete book.
book, telling you how to write to your sweetheart, your father,
TRICKS WITH CARDS .
mother, sister, brother, employer; and, in fact, everybody and anyNo. 51. HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH CARDS.-Confaining body you wish to write to. l<Jvery young man and every young
explanations..-:if the general principles of sleight-of-hand applicable lady in the land should have this book.
No. 74. HOW TO WRl'l'E LETTERS CORRECTLY.-Oon·
to card tricka; of card tricks with ordinary cards, and not requiring
1leight-of-haud; of tricks involving sleight-of-hand, or the use of taining full instructions for writing letters on almost any subject;
Illustrated.
Haffner.
rules for punctuation a nd composition, with specimen letters.
also
Professor
Bs
cards.
prepared
Qteially

•

THE STAGE.

No. 41. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK END MEN'S JOKE
BOOK.-Containing a great val'iety of the latest jokes used by the
most famous end men. No amateur minstrels is complete without
t his wonderful little book.
No. 42. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK STUMP SPEAKERContai?ing a varied asso,rtn;ient of stump speeches, Negro, Dutch
a nd Irish. A lso end men s Jokes. Just the thing for home amusement and amateur shows.
. No. 45. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK MINSTREL GUIDE
:A.ND JOKJjJ B\)OK.;--Somethini: new a_nd very .instructive. Every
boy. should obtam this ~ook, as it con tams full mstructions for or&amzmg an amateur mmstrel troupe.
No. 65. MULDOON'S JOKES.-This is one of the most original
joke ~ooks ever publishe~, and it is brim~ul of wit and humor. It
contams a large collection of songs, jokes, conundrums etc of
T errence Muldoon, the great wit, humorist, and practicai' jok~~ of
t he day. Every boy who can enjoy a good substantial joke should
obtain a copy immediately.
No . . 79. H9W TO BECOME AN ACTOR.-9ontaining complete mstruct10ns how to make up for various cliaracters on the
s,tage.; tog~ther with the duties of the Stege Manager, Prompter,
Scenic Artist and Property Man. By a prominent Stage Manager.
N~ . 80. GUS WILLIAMS' JOKE BOOK.-Containing the latest Jokes, anecdotes and funny stories of this world-renowned and
ever popular Ue1·man comedian. Sixty-four pages· handsome
colored cover containing a half-tone photo of the author.

No: 31. HOW T9 BECOME A SPEAKER. -Containing fourteen 11lustrat1ons, giving tbe different positions requisite to become
a good speaker, reader and elocutionist. Also containing gems from
all the popular authors of prose and poetry, arranged in t he mont
simple and concis3 mann er possible.
No. 49 ..HOW TO DEBATE.-Giving rules for conducting d..
bates, outlmes for debateri, questions fo1· discussion, and tbe belt
sources for procuring infotmation on the que~tions given.

S OCIET Y •

No. 3. HQW T O FLIR'l'.-The arts an<! wiles ot flirtation art
fully explained by this little book. Besides the various methods of
har..dkerchief, fan, glove, parasol, window and hat flirtat ion it coD•
~ains a .full list of tbe language and sentiment of flowers, ~hich i•
m.terestrng to everybody, both old and yo ung. You cannot be happJ
without one.
No. 4. HOW 'l'O DANCE is the title . of a new and handsome
little book just issued by J!'rank Tousey. It contains full instructions in the art of dancing, etiquette in the ball-room and at partiea,
how to dress, and full directions for calling off in a ll popular square
dances.
No. 5. HOW TO MAKE LOVE.-A complete guide to love,
courtship and marriage, giving sensible advice, rules and etiquette
to be observed, with many curious and interesting things not gen•
erally known.
No. 1 i. HOW •.ro DRESS.-Containing fu ll instruction in the
art of d1·essing and appearing well at home and abroad, giving the
selections of colors, material. and how to have them made up.
No. 18. HOW TO BECOME BEAUTIFUL.-One of the
H OUS EKE EPING.
brightest and most valuable lit tle books ever given to the world.
N<?· 16. H9W TO KEEP A WIND.OW GARDEN.-Containing Everybody wishes to know how to become beautiful, both male and
full rnstruct1ons fo1· constructmg a wmdow garden either in town female. '.rhe secret is simple, and almost costle~s, Read this book
or country, and the most approved methods for raising beautiful and be convinced how to become beautiful.
flowers at home. The most complete book of the kind ever published.
B IRDS AN D A N I MALS • .
No. 30. HOW TO COOK.-One of the most instructive books
No. 7. HOW TO KEEP BIRDS.-Handsomely illustrated and
on cooking ever published. It contains recipes for cooking meats containing full instructions for the management and training of the
fish, game, and oysters; also pies, puddings, cakes and all kinds of canary, mockingbird, bobolink. blackliird. pa roquet, parrot, etc.
pastry, and a grand collection of recipes by one of our most popular
No. 39. HOW TO RAISE DOGS, POUL'l'RY, PIGEONS AND
cooks.
RABBITS.-A useful and instru''faive book. Handsomely illus•
No. 37. HOW TO KEEP HOUSEJ.-It contains information for trated. By Ira Drofraw.
everybody, boys, girls, men and women; it will teach you bow to
No. 40. HOW TO MAKE AND SET TRAPS.-Including bint1
make almost anything around the house, such as parlor ornaments on how to catch moles, weasels, otter, rats. squirrels and birds.
brackets, cements, Aeolian harps, and bird lime for catching birds. ' Also how to cure skins. Copiously illustrated.' By J. H arr ington
Keene.
'
ELECTRICAL.
No. 50. HOW TO STUFF BIRDS AND ANI MALS.-A:
No. 46. HOW TO MAKE AND USE ELECTRICITY.-A de- valuable book, giving instructions in collecting, preparing, mountin&
scription of the wonderful uses of electricity and electro magnetism · and preserving birds, animals and insects.
together with full instructions for making Electric Toys, Batteries'
No. 54. HOW TO KEEP AND MANAGE PETS.-Giving com·
etc. By George Trebel, A. 1\1., M. D. Containing over fifty ii~ plete information as to the manner and method of raising, keeping,
lustrations.
taming, breeding, and managing all kinds of pets; a lso giving full
No. 64. HOW TO MAKE ELECTRICAL MACHINES.-Con- instructions for making cages, etc. Fully explained by twenty-eight
taining full directions for making electrical machines, induction illustrations, making it the most complete book of the kind ever
coils, dynamos, and many novel toys to be wo1'ked by electricity. published.
B y R. A. R. B ennett. Fully illustrated.
MISCELL A NEOUS.
No. 67. HOW 'l'O DO ELECTRICAL .TRICKS.-Containing a
large collection of instructive and highly amusing electrical tricks
No. 8. HOW TO BECOME A SCIENTIST.- A useful and in·
together with illustrations. By A. Anderson.
' structive book, giving a complete treatise on chemistry; also ex•
periments in' acoustics, mechanics, mathematics, chemistry, a nd di·
E NTE RTA IN ME NT.
rections for making fireworks, colored fires, and gas balloons. Thi•
No. 9. HOW TO BECOME A VENTRILOQUIST.-By Harrv book cannot be equaled.
No. 14. HOW 'l'O i\IAKE CANDY.-A complete band-book for
K ennedy. The s~cret given away. Every intelligent boy read ing
this book of instructions, by a practical professor (delighting multi- making .a ll kinds of candy, ice-creall!i..syrups . .essences. etc~ etc.
No. 8-±. .J.IOW 'l'O BECOME AN' AU'l'HOR.-Containing full
tudes every night with his wonderfu1 imitations), can master the
a rt, and create any amount of fun for himself and fri ends. It is the information regarding choice of subjects, tbe use of words and the
greatest book rver published. and there's millions (of fun) in it.
manner of prepariug and submiLtiug manuscript. Also containing
No. 20. HOW 'l'O ENTERTAIN AN EVENING PARTY.-A valuable information as to the neatne-ss, legibi lity and general com·
very valuable little book just published. A complete compendium posilion of manuscript, essential to a successful author. By Prince
of games, sports, card diversions, com ic recitations, etc., su itable ·Hiland.
.
fo r parlor or drawing-room entertainment. It contains more for the · No. 38. HOW TO BECOME YOUR OWN DOCTOR-A won·
- money than any book published.
derful book. containing useful and practical information in t he
No. 35. HOW TO PLAY GAMES.-A complete and useful little treatment of ordinary di seases and ailments common to every
book, containing the rules and regulations of billiards, bagatelle, family. Abounding in useful and effective recipes for general com·
backgammon, croquet. clominoes, etc.
•
plaints.
Np. 36. HOW TO SOLVEl CONUNDRUMS.-Containing all
No. 55. HOW TO COLLECT STAMPS AND COINS.-Con·
the leading conundrums of the day, amusing riddles, curious catches taining valuable information regarding the collecting and arrangin3
and witty sayings.
of stamps and coins. Handsomely i!Justrated.
•
No. 58. HOW TO BE A DETlllCTIVE. -By Old King B rady,
No. 52. HOW 'l'O PI,AY OARDS.-A complete and handy little
book, g-iving the rul es and f"'. 'irections for playing Euchre, Crib- the world-known detective. In which he lays down some valuabl'!
bage, Casino, Forty-Five, I\~.: ce, Pedro Sancho, Draw Poker, and sensible rules for beginners, and also r elates some adventur~rl
Auction Pitch. All Fours, and ntany other popular games of cards. and experiences of well-known detectives.
No. 60. HOW TO BECOME A PHOTOGRAPHER.-Contain·
No. 66. HOW TO DO PUZZLES.-Containing over three hundred interesting puzzles and conundrums, with key to same. A ing useful information reg~rding the Camera and how to work it;
complete book. Fully illustrated. By A. Anderson.
also bow to make Photographic Magic Lantern Slides and other
Transparencies. Handsomely illustrated. By Captain W. De W.
ET IQUETTE.
Abney.
No. 62. HOW TO BECOME A WEST POINT MILITARY
No. 13. HOW TO DO IT; OR, BOOK OF ETIQUETTE.-It
is a great life secret, and one that every young man desires to know CADET.-Containing full expianations how to gain admittance,
a ll about. There's happiness in it.
course of Study, Examinations, Duties, Staff of Officers, Post
No. 33. HOW 'l:O BEHA VE.-Containing the mies and etiquette Guard, Police Regulations. Fire Department, and all a boy should
of good society and the easiest and most approved methods of ap- know to be a Cadet. Ccmpiled and written by Lu Senarens, author
pearing to good advantage at parties, balls, the theatre, church, and of "How to Become a Naval Cadet."
in the dra.wing-room.
No. 63. HOW TO BECOME A NAVAL CADET.-Complete in~
stru9t;ions of bow to gain admission to the Annapolis Naval
DECLAMATION.
Academy. Also containing the conrse of instruction, description
No. 27. HOW TO RECITE AND BOOii- OF 'h~CI'rATI ONS. of grounds a11d buildings, bistoril!al sketch, and everything a boy
-Containing the most popular selections in use, comprising Dutch should know to become an officer in the United States Navy. Com•
dialect, French dialect, Yankee and Irish dialect pieces, together piled an~ writ~.::n by Lu Se.!1arens, author of "How to Become (S;
twith many standard readings.
West Pomt Military Cadet.
·

PRICE 10 CEN TS· E A CH, OR 3 FOR 25 CENTS.
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a.- Latest Issues
WEST WEEKLY"
"WILD
MAGAZINE CONTAINING STORIES, SKETCHES, ETC., OF WESTERN LIFE
~

COLORED COVERS

32 p AGES

PRIOE 5 CENTS

260 Young Wild West on a Treasure Trail; or, Arietta and
the Silver Lode.
261 Young Wild West and the Deadwood Den; or, The Fight
for Half a Million.
262 Young Wild West as a Prairie Pilot; or, Arietta and the
Broncho Queen.
263 Young Wilq West Laying Down the Law; or, The "Bad"
Men of Black Ball.
264 Young Wild West's Paying Placer; or, Arietta's Lucky
Shot.

255 Young Wild West at Lonesome Licks; or, The Phantom of
Pilgrim Pass.
256 Young Wild West's Biggest Strike; or, Arietta and the
Abandoned Mine.
257 Young W~ld West and the River Rangers; or, The Cave
Queen of the Yellowstone.
258 Young Wild West's Cowboy Call; or, Arietta and the
Smugglers.
259 Young Wild West and the Moqui Medicine Man; or, Doing
the Dance of Death.

W IN"
"WORK
CONTAINING THE FRED FEARNOT STORIES
32 PAGES

COLORED COVERS

457 Fred Fearnot and the Water Wizar~; or, Beating the
World's Champion.
458 Fred Fearnot's New Motor Boat; or, Out to Win the Cup.
459 Fred Fearnot at Ranch 10; or, The Search for the Branded
Man.
t
460 Freel Fearnot on the Gridiron; or, The Opening Game of
Football.
461 Fred Fearnot and the Drunkard; or, Saving a Good Man
from Ruin.

''PLUCK

AND

CONTAINING ALL KINDS
COLORED COVERS

PRICE 5 CENTS

462 Fred Fearnot's Star Quarter-Back; or, The Trick That
· Won the Game.
463 Fred Fearnot and "Railroad Jack"; or, After the Train
Wreckers.
464 Fred Fearnot Playing Half-Back; or, Winning the Game·
by Grit.
465 Fred Fearnot and The Shadow Hand; or, Solving a
Strange Mystery.
466 Fred Fearnot's Sixty-yard Run; or, Champion of the
Football Field.

OF

LUCK"

STORIES

32 PAGES

485 Thirteen White Ravens; or, The Ghostly Riders of the
Forest. By Allyn Draper.
486 Little Dead Shot; or, The Pride of the Trappers. By An
Old Scout.
487 Shiner, the New York Bootblack; or, The Secret of a Boy's
Life. By Allyn Arnold.
488 Whistling Walt, the Champion Spy. (A Story of the
American Revolution.) By Gen'l Jas. A. Gordon.

PRICE 5 CENTS

489 The Boy Maroons; or, Cast Away for Two Years. By
Richard R. Montgomery.
490 Fred Flame, the Hero of Greystone No. 1. By Ex-Fir&Chief Warden.
491 The White Wizard of the Bowery; or, The Boy Slaves of
New York. By Allyn Draper.
492 Harry Dare; or, A New York Boy in the Navy. By Cap't
Thos. H. Wilson.
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Fame 1nd Fortune Weekly
STORIES OF BOYS WHO MAKE MONEY
By A

COLORED COVERS

SELF-MADE MAN

PRICE 5 Cts.

ISSUED EVERY FRIDAY

32 PAGE§

This Weekly contains interesting stories of smart boA ;who win fame and fortune by their ability to take
advantage of passing opportunities. Some of th~ratofies ine founded on true incidents in the lives of
our most successful self-made men, and show how a boy of pluck, perseverance and braip.s can become famous and wealthy.
ALREADY PUBLISHED.
~+'Pushing It Through; or, The Fate of a L ucky Boy.

,. · 25
2
·
27
28
29
30
31
32
33
34
35
36
3';'
31"
39
40

A Born Speculator; or, The Young Sphinx of \Yall Street .
''he Way to Success; or, The Boy Who Got There.
'Struck Oil; or. The Boy Who !\l ade a lilllion.
A Golden Risk; or, The Young Miners of Della Cruz.
A Sure Winner; or, 'L'he Boy Who Went Out \Y ith a Circus.
Gj>lden F leece; or, The Boy Brokers of Wali Sneet.
A Mad Cap Scheme ; or, The Boy Treasure Hunters of Cocos Island.
Adrift on the World ; or. \Yorking His \Yay to Fortune.
Playing to Win ; or, The Foxiest Boy in Wall Street.
Tatters; or, A Boy from the Slums.
A Young Monte Cristo; or, The Richest Boy In the World.
Won by Pluck; or, The Boys \Yb'(}. Ran a Ra il road.
Beating the Brokers; or, The Boy \Yho '"Cou ldn"t be Done."
A Rolling Stone; or, The Brightest Boy on Record.
~ever Say Die; or, The Young Surveyor of Happy Valley.
Almost a Man ; or, Winning His Way to the Top.
41 Boss of the Market; or, 'L'he Greatest Boy In Wall Stt·eet.
42 The Chan ce o His Life; or, The Young P ilot of Crystal Lake.
43 8trlvlng for Fortune; or, From Bell-Boy to Millionaire.
44 Out for Business; or, The Smartest Boy In Town.
45 A Favorite of Fortune; 01·, Striking It Rich In Wall Street.
4G Through '£hick and Thin ; or, The Adventures of a Smart Boy.
47 Doing His Level Best; or, Working His Way Up.
48 Always on Deck; or, The Boy vTho Made His Mark.
4ll A Mint of Money; or, The Young Wall Street Broker.
50 The Ladder of I!'ame; or, l!'rom Office Boy to Senator.
51 On the 8quare; or, The Success of an Honest Boy.
52 After a Fortune; or, The Pluckiest Boy in the West.
~.a Wmning th e Dollars; or. The Young Wonde r of \\"all Street.
54 Making His Mark; or, The Boy Who Became l'resident.
55 Heir to a Million; or, The Boy Who Was Born Lucky .
56 Lost In the Andes: or. The Treasnr<> of the Burled City.
57 On Bia Mettle; or, A Plucky Boy in Wall Street.
58 A Lu cky Chance; or, Taking Fortune on the Wing.
59 The Road to Success; or, The Career of a Fortunate Boy.
60 Chasing Pointers; or, The Luckll)st Boy In Wall Street.
61 Rising in the World; or, l•'rom Factory Boy to Manager.
62 From Dark to Dawn,; or, A Poor Boy's Chance.
63 011t for Himself; or, Pav ing His Way to li'ortune .
64 Diamond Cut Diamond: or, ,The Boy Broke rs of Wall Street.
65 A Start In Life; or. A Bright Boy's Ambition.
66 Out for a Million ; or, The Young Midas of Wall Street.
67 Every Inch a Boy; or, Doing His Level Best.
68 Money to Burn ; or, The Shrewdest Boy in Wall Street.

69 An Eye to Busi ness ; or, The Boy Who Was Not Asleep.
70 Tipped by the Ticker; or, An Ambitious Boy in Wall Street.
71 On to Success ; or, Th e Boy Who Got Ahead.
72 A Bid for a Fortune; or, A Country Boy in Wall Street.
73 Bound to Rise; or, Fighting His Way to Success.
74 Out for the Dollars; 'lr, A Smart Boy In Wall Street.
75 For Fame and l!'ortune; or, 'l'he Boy Who Wou Both.
76 A Wall Street Winner; or, Making a Mint of Money.
77 'l'he Road to Wealth; or, The Boy Who 1''ound It Out.
78 On the Wing; or, '£he Young Mercury of Wall Street.
i9 A Chase for a, Fortune; or, The Boy Who Hustled.
80 Juggling With the l\larket; or, 'L'he Boy Who Made It Pay.
81 Cast Adr ift; or, '!'he Luck of a Homeless Boy.
82 Playing the Market ; or. A Keen Iloy In Wall Street.
83 A Pot of Money; or, The Legacy of a Lucky Boy.
84 From Rags to Ri ches; or, A Lucky Wall Street Messenger.
85 On His Merits; or, The Smartest Iloy Alive.
86 Trapping the Brokers; or, A Game Wall Street Iloy.
8 7 A Mil lion in Gold; or, The Trnasure of Santa Cruz.
88 Bound to Make Money; or, From the West to Wall 8treet.
89 The Boy Magnate; or, Making-Baseball Pay.
90 Making i\Ioney , or. A Wall Street lllessenge1.. s Luck.
91 A Harvest of Gold; or, The Buried 'L'reasure of corlli Island .
IJ2 On the Curb; or, Beating the Wall Street Brokers.
93 A Freaic of Fortune; or, The Boy Who Struck Luck.
94 The Prince of Wall Street; or, A Big Uta! fo< Big )lon ey.
U5 Starting His Own Business; or, The Boy Who Caught On.
96 A Corner In Stock ; or, The Wall Street Boy Who Wou .
97 F irst in the Field; or Doing Business for Himselt.
98 A Broker at Eighteen; or, Roy Gilbert's \YaU Street Career.
99 Only a Dollar; or, From .1£rrand Boy to Owner.
10 0 Price & Co., Boy Brokers; or, The Young Traders oi Wall Street.
101 A Winning Risk; or, The Boy Who Made Good.
102 From a Dime to a Million; or. A Wide·Awake \Vall Street Boy.
103 The Path to Good Lnck; or. The Boy Miner of Dear.h Valley.
10 "1 Marc Morton's Money; or, A Corner in v.ca ll SLreet Stocks.
10 5 Famous itt Fourteen; or, The Boy who made a Great N1Lme.
10 6 Tips to l<' ortnne; or, A Lucky 11· all Street Deal.
107 Striking Hia Gait; or, The Perils of a Boy l(ngineer.
108 From Messenger to Millionaire; or, A Bo(s Luck in Wall Street.
109 The Boy Gold Hun ters; or, After a Priate s 'l'reas11re.
110 Tricking the Traders; or, A. \Vall Street Boy's Game of Chance.
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